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EMILY to DogoTHY, 
St. Cyr, "uſ . 4 in the N 


Hs invited me to breakfag, ai 
me a glaſs of pure water, a few cher- 


ries, and a flice of brown bread... I ſaw . 


him eager to attend on bis ſervant. But 
if he had not ex preſſed the moſt lively 
intereſt fon my Welfare, What ſhould I 
havd been able t ſay to him? Nothing 


ſhort of the repeated marks of his be- 


nevolence could haye inſpired me With 


ſufficient courage to enter into thoſe 


explanations which 1 found it neceſſary 
t give img nfs 1 
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. « Sir,” ſaid I to him, © unleſs yo 


confine to your own boſom thoſe_im- 
perfect diſcloſures which I find it ne- 
ceſſary to make to ou. 


* And Why imperſeQ diſcloſures ?” 
laid he, IW e interrupting me. 


7 * 
4 W en 2 


* Becauſe my fate is too dreadful to 


relate,” replied IJ. Alas what an 
alleviation it would be to ve i my miſ- 
fortunes, if they were of uch a nature 
as to allow me, without ſhuddering 
with horror, to give you à full and &ir- 
eumſtantial: detail of them But at leaſt 
it is not I who have renſon to bluſh for 


thoſe ſecrets which dq am obliged to 
conceal from you: no! I ſolemnly 
wear to you, it is not on me that the 
ſhame falls. And you may give credit 


to my aſſertion; for though diſſimula- 
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tion may on ſome occaſions be allow- 
able, I know that perjury is in every 
inſtance unpardonable.—Y ou ſhall hear 
as much of my misfortunes as it is poſ- 
ſible for me to diſcloſe :— pleaſe never- 
theleſs to recollect that this confidence, 
limited as it muſt neceſſarily be, ſtill re- 
quires inviolable ſecrecy on your part. 
A ſingle word may ruin me— a ſingle 
word may enable my enemies to trace 


my flight: and I know them to be ca- 


pable of coming even to this ſpot, and 
tearing me away from the obſcure but 
peaceful life which you give me reaſon 

to expect with you. — Sir,“ continued 
I, © the unjuſt hatred with which my 
relatives have perſecuted me, has been 

the ſource of all my misfortunes.” 
The blind friendſhip of mo ork 0 


ed he, “ has nearly ruined me.? 
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« They. attempted to make me a 
nun.” A 


re 66 They ſucceeded i in making me a 


| prie 


vote eſcaped — excuſe me from tell- 


ing by what means — from the convent 


where oy avaricious cruelty hoped to 
bury me. \ 


« 1. was 9505 to eſcape from the ſe- 
minary where their ambitious tender- 
neſs kept me confined.” 


A man into whoſe power a crime 
had put me, baſely took advantage of 
my diſtreſs, and endeavoured to ſeduce 


” 


This laſt diſcloſure appeared to make 
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a powerful impreſſion on the generous 
young man to whom I was relating my 
ſtory. The increafe 'of my misfortunes 
more ſtrongly intereſted him : all his re- 
maining cheerfulneſs immediately va- 
niſhed. He ſighed, Dorothy — he re- 
collected himſelf — and with a grave 
tone 1221 5 to me | 

“ That a man, dazzled, tranſported 
with the firſt fight of your beauty, ſhould 
be unable to repel defire, =and that 
deſire ſoon gives birth to hope, — is 
what I can well conceive. —But that, 
after having heard you ſpeak — after 
having felt the neater effect of thoſe 
virtuous charms which are equally con- 
ſpicuous in your modeſt diſcourſe, your 
decent demeanour, and every feature of 
your angelic countenance, — that, after 
having admired the winning graces of 
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your ingenuous candor, he ſhould not 
feel his mind deeply impreſſed with 
that. reſpect which your, innocent at- 
trations demand, — that he ſhould ſtill 
continue to harbour guilty deſigns, and 
madly indulge the hope of ſucceſs, — 

that indeed is what ſurpaſſes my com- 
prehenſion.— Let me, however, not in- 
terrupt your narrative: = proceed, or 


(1 4+ 1 

172 10 He endagroored to ſeduce me. A 

new crime reſcued me from his bands, 
and has thrown me into yours, * 
cannot but be innocent and pure.“ 


They "Ke hitherto been ſo,” cried 
he, © and ſhall ever continue the 
| and 

« At preſent I do not "poſſeſs the 
| ſmalleſt remnant of thoſe numerous ad- 


* 


— 
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vantages with which fortune had for a 
while indulged me. There no longer 
exiſts for me any family connection — 
I have even loſt my very name.“ 


« Here,” replied he with his former 
good humour, * you may find names 
enough: I have the whole calendar by 
heart. Let's ſee — let us chooſe one 
the moſt worthy. of you — the ſofteſt, 
the ſweeteſt,” the fineſt in the whole liſt 
— Julia, for inſtance. — Julia ? — no! 
that would be too great a treſpaſs on 
all the rules of . propriety :: Julia is too 
fine a name for the niece of a poor 


country prieſt: — the vicar- general 


would complain of it. We can, 


otherwiſe eſcape cenſure than by uſing 


the diminutiye — let your name then 
. be Juliette: but be not uneaſy on that 


ſcore; for not a, hair on your head will 
Sc 
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240% ml te in cenfequettoe of ttc 
This day,“ continued hej « you hall 
not bear a part in my little domeſtic la. 
bours : =the day of your artivat is A ho- 
liday, and I invite you to devote it to 
reſt. If you prefer it neyerthQefs,” you 
Tray amuſe yourſelf in examining the 
different parts of your new habitatiort. 
For my patt, it is with regret I quit you: 
but 1 muſt go perform ſome little works 
in my garden which require 5 ibs | 
oh e attention.“ | 


Teo) 

>! het; Dorothy, the debseiber 
Wit ſituation of this young man equally 
tend to inſpire me with confidence, I 
nevertheleſs acknowledge that I have 
ſtill ſome 'redſon to be uneaſy, My 
eceurs have very much deceived me, or 1 
fevetal Ak! in the courfe of the even- 
ing heard * ad uncle repeat the 
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words © Prieſts ought to be married” 
It was, I grant, in a low voice that he 
pronounced the phraſe, which is at leaſt 
fomewhat ſingular : but at the end of 
ſupper he ſpoke it more diſtinctly, and, 
ſuddenly ſtarting up from table, ran into 
an adjoining apartment, whence he 
brought a baſs. viol, on which he played 
for ſome time, but with an abſent air, 
and deeply immerſed in thought. 


It was now growing late, and yet my 
uncle ſhowed no inclination”to put an 
end to his muſic. Ithought it my duty 
to wiſh him a good night. — Too much 
'occupied with his own thoughts to 
make me a reply, he mechanically roſe 
from his ſeat, and, without uttering a 
ſyllable, but ſtill continuing to play on 
his baſs, conducted me to the door of 

B 5 


for my bed- chamber. 
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the little apartment which was deſtined 


- 


It is here, my dear Dorothy, that I 
have to acknowledge a ſtriking inſtance 


of my weakneſs. On ſeeing myſelf be- 
tween four naked walls hardly covered 
with white-waſh —in a kind of cock- 


loft — the whole furniture conſiſting of 
a mean pallet bed without curtains, 


three chairs with ſcarce 2 ruſh remain- 


ing in their ſeats, a worm-eaten table, a 


fragment of a looking-glaſs, and the 


ſhattered remains of a kneeling deſk, — 


F I could not help ſhedding a few tears. 


Fool that I was! is not peace of mind 
the moſt valuable of all bleſſings? and 
does that depend on the vain decoration 


of the apartments which we mhabit?. 
Is not the moſt humble cottage, while 
it ſcreens us from the vices of the rich 
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is it not a thouſand times preferable to 
their pompous palaces, where all the 
| baſe and cruel paſſions revel without 
controul? It is —1 know it by experi- 
ence an experience which was Pains - 
ful in the firſt inſtance, but now affords 
me a pleaſing reverſe. For ſeveral 
weeks paſt, tormented. by a thouſand 
anxieties beneath a gilded roof, I could 
not cloſe, my eyes without terror: laſt 
night in a garret I enjoyed a peaceful 
ſleep: and this morning at the break 
of day, witk my mind diſengaged, my 
memory freſh, my imagination calm and 
collected, I ſit down to give you an ac- 
count of the events of yeſterday, with- 
out fearing the inquiſitive eyes of any 
deſigning enemy, and fully. perſuaded 
that therE is no circumſtance j In my new 


ſituation but muſt excite a tender, inter- 
B 6 | 
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eſt, or an anxious curioſity, in the bo- 
forn of my rs | 


But tell me, 1 pray you, 'my dear 
Dotothy, what do you think of that 
frequent exclamation of my uncle, at 
which I am ſtill ſo much aſtoniſhed, that 
I could find no great difficulty in per- 
ſuading myſelf that I muſt have miſtak- 
en his words? — What! can a' prieſt 
have paſſions, like other men? Will 
not my honour, as well as my life, be 
in perfect ſafety in a preſbytery? Or do 
IT blindly and haſtily indulge an ill- 
founded hope? Am I miſtaken in ſup- 
_ poſing my misfortunes at an end? Ah, 
| Bovile! thou who from the abode of 
the bleſſed muſt ſtill look down with 
pleaſure on thy Emily who cheriſhes 
thy virtues in fond remembrance, — 
_ generous Boyile, do thou from heaven, 
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whence thou canſt watch over her 
fate, — do thou protect thy bride, com- 
paſſionate her diſtreſſes, and guide her 
ſteps into the paths of ſafety l Through 
what dreadful ſtorms of perſecution and 
ſuffering have her unrelenting enemies 
driven her to this harbour, where ſhe 
begins, perhaps with too great a degree 
of confident ſecurity, to enjoy a deceit- 
ful calm which is to be of ſhort dura- 
tion! | D | 
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24124 5 . 5 Five in the afternoon, 


— 


My dear Dorothy, my apprehenſions 
are entirely removed... This morning, 
as ſoon as I made my appearance, my 
uncle ran to meet me, and accoſted me 


! 


in theſe words — FORE 


My good niece, as it may happen 
that the indiſcreet curioſity of many of 
our neighbours will ſoon importune you 

with embarraſling queſtions, you muſt 
be made acquainted with the family of 
which you are become a member. Je- 
rom Sevin, the father of your uncle, is 
neither more nor leſs than ſuperinten- 
dant of the health of the quadrupeds in 
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his village. His anceſtors, for upwards 
of a century paſt, have been the ſole 
farriers and horſe-doQors in the pariſh 
of Nanterre. And heaven probably i in- 
tended me alfo to ſucceedin turn to the 
family employment of ſhoeing and phy- 
hicking the Rozinantes of the ſurround- 
ing diſtrict. Alas! in luckleſs hour 
did the rage of aggrandiſement ſeize | 
my parents' boſoms! By means of this 
black coat, they hoped to make my for- 
tune, and ſecure their own ſalvation. 
Ah! may their expectations not be en- 
tirely diſappointed! may they be as 
happy in the other world as J am doom- 

ed to be poor in this! In this world, my 

,Mece, whoever is un{killed in adulation, 

1s ſure never to riſe to preferment : and 

a man might have peacefully and ſuc- 
_ *ceſsfully practiſed the trade of curing 

the diſeaſes of horſes, who is totally ig- 
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norant of the art of flattering the paſ⸗ 
ſions of men. I was nevertheleſs the 
favourite curate of a rich Norman rec- 
tor, a man, too, who poſſeſſed ſome in- 
tereſt. But in order to derive any ad- 
vantage from his friendſhip, I muſt have 
ſubmitted to pay my court regularly to 
the vicar-general's 'houſekeeper, to my 
diocefan's footmen, to his ſecretary 
whofe intereſt and protection were not 
to be obtained without aſſiduous labour 
and attention, — to his favourite little 
dog — to his quarterly valet-de-cham- 
bre—and to his weekly miſtreſs, I ne- 
ver could ſabmit to ſuch abjett ſervility: 
and the conſequence was, that my pro- 
tector, notwithſtanding all his interęſt, 
was unable to do any thing better for 
me than to get me thruſt into this ruin- 

ous preſbytery, — this ne plus-ultra of 
my clerical career, = where I am con- 
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demned to ſpend the remainder of my 
days ou the enormous annual income 

of — fie hundred livres“! At the 
news of my promotion, however, my 
poor! father and mother were near lofing 
their ſenfes with exceffive joy. She, 


good woman! confidently relying oh -. | 


my powerful intercefſion with the holy 
virgin and all the ſaints in the calendar, 
holds herfelf quite certain of obtaining 
a comfortable niche in paradife : : ſhe al- 
ready fancies ſhe fees the gates wide 
open to receive her, — aid that; to gain 
admiffon, the has only to merttion my 
nate: My father, fomewhat more at- 
tentive to worldly honours, is quite in 
an ecſtaſy to think that the loftieſt heads 
in the village bow to his ſon. Tam the 
n theme of diſcourſe FER both 


Ty 


* FR twenty pounds ſterling. 
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my parents, and they never ſpeak of 
me but with pride, admiration, and re- 
ſpect. The Reverend Father Sevin ! 
.fine title, to be ſure! But how 9 
the poor fimple. pair be aſtoniſhed if 4 
were to take the trouble of conyincing 
them that the Reverend Father SevIn. 
would have enjoyed a much greater por- 
tion of content and happineſs i in the ob- 
| ſcure and lahorious employment of bis 
forefathers ! I grant, indeed, there i is 
no great labour i in muttering over a few 
prayers in Latin —a language in which 
I may ſafely commit a thouſand blun- 
ders without fear of detection, ſince 
none of my pariſhioners underſtand a 
Hyllable of it: nor is it a difficult taſk 
to hold forth once a week i in that conye- 
- nient roſtrum, where the orator enjoys 
the preſcriptive right. of never argu- 
ing wrong. And. beſides, I conceive 
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that ſuch of my brethren of the cloth as 
are, like me, the offspring of village pa- 
nts, feel their vanity wonderfully flat- 
tered by -thoſe marks of profound re- 
ſpect which they receive from thoſe who 
before were their equals or even their 
ſuperiors —and that they are equally 
gratified with the more uſeful honour 
which they enjoy, of periodically taking 
their ſeat at table with the ſquire's lady. 
But theſe enjoyments, which may truly 
be called artificial — theſe leſſer plea- 
ſures annexed to our ſtation — are they 
not too dearly, too cruelly purchaſed 
by the ſacrifice of thoſe real pleaſures 
to which nature every day invites us — 
but of which we are bound conſtantly 
to repreſs the deſire and avoid the op: 
portunities? For, where can you find - - 
a prieſt ſo utterly dead to all the paſ- 
tions incident to human nature, that he 
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can, without an inward uneaſineſs, pub- 
lim the banns of marriage, — can liſten 
without emotion to the confeſſon of 
handſome young woman's frailties, — | 
and, ever ready, by virtue of the matri- 
monial formula, to unite two lovers in 
the bands of wedlock, can, without feel- 
ing his heart corroded by envy at their 
happier lot, thus grant to all comers a 
pertnifſion the moſt charming and de- 
'frable, which the poor unfortunate 
wtetch does not himſelf enjoy? 


'* This diſcourſe muſt no doubt fur- 
_ *prife you,” cntinued he with warmth ; 
er but T ſhould be mortified to the ſoul, 
rk thought it excited any uneaſmeſs 
in your boſom. The firſt ſight of your 
"charms may poſſibly have dazzled my 
| eyes and ſtaggered my virtue: but if I 
am at all os Ha with my own 
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heart, my weakneſs was but momentary 
and tranſient. Even if I were not per- 
fectly convinced of your innocence — 
even if I entertained a leſs exalted idea 
of the duties of hoſpitality which I owe 
to you — at leaſt I flatter myſelf I ſhould. 
ſtill retain ſufficient courage and ho- 


nour to remember and reſpe& the ſa- 


cred yows by which I am bound. The 
obligation of vows muſt be held invio- 
lable: and mine — however ſevere the 
ſtruggles. and combats they may coſt 
me — ſhall be religiouſly obſerved un- 
til that day, to which I cqgpnot help 
looking forward, — that happy day, 
when 1 ſhall be releaſed from them by 
a law the, moſt humane that ever was 
. enacted. In the mean time, you muſt 
mdulgently bear with the complaints 
which ſuffering nature dictates; and 
permit me to reveal, in your: hearing, 
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the ſame ſentiment which in ſpite of 
myſelf I cannot help diſcloſing to all 
around me: in a word prepare your- 
felf to liſten to me with patience, when, 
fifty times a day, I repeat my favourite 
Phraſe — Prieſts ought to be mar- 
ried.” by 

« If you only except theſe repetiti- 
ons, you need not be apprehenſive of 
finding me very tireſome. By anfett 
of my diſpoſition, which is naturally of 
an accommodating turn, I compound 
with my wisfortunes, and view them in 
as favourable a point of light as circum- 
ſtances will allow. If I have not as yet 
been able to contract a liking for my 
ſituation, at leaſt I have, without any 
very extraordinary efforts, reconciled 
myſelf to endure it with cheerfulneſs 
and good humour: and to render it in 
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a ſhort time deftrable in my eyes, per- 
haps nothing more is wanting than a 
ſmall acceſſion of income, ſufficient to 
enable me, without the affiſtance of my 
friends, to relieve the extreme poverty 


and Meer, f wy wretched pariſhio- 
ners.“ 1 5 een 
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The concluding! remabks of my 4s 
optive uncle pleaſed” me beyond mea- 
| ſure, my dear Dorothy: but what moſt 
of all delighted me, was to ſee him ſoon 
afford a ſubſtantial proof that it was not 
in bis words alone that the deſire of do- 
ing good was conſpicuous. | We had 
paſſed ſome hours in the garden —T in 
tying up the ſtraggling branches to the 
ſtakes and treillis.— he, alternately 
handling the ſpade and the rake; The 
pure air, the exerciſe, and the heat of 
the day, had together contributed to ex- 
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Cite his ardent thirſt and keen appetite. 


| We were now.ſcated at table; and you. 


would have imagined. that he. alone was, 


ready to devour for his own ſhare the 


diſh of nde. which WR, prepared 


bottle w ich he had 3 
denly, however, inſtead of filling his 


own glaſs, he-aſked me if I liked wine. 


| Almoſt dif pleaſed at my i anſwer, he pro- 


teſted, that I was to blame in never 


drinking any, and that he himſelf. had | 


good reaſon to like it. «N eyertheleſs,” 
ſaid he, I tremble at the idea of bein 
reduced On the preſent occaſion tt to 175 
nothing but pure water. On the flight- 
eſt indiſpoſition of the inhabitants of 
great. cities, they are immeſliately put 
upon a low regimen-: and that i IS right ; 
but it is good nouriſhing broth and 
wine that my peaſants require, who are 
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never ſick but through exceſs of fatigue 
and inanition. And as there is,” con- 
tinued he, pointing to the precious bot- 
tle— © as there is in, the village a poor 
valetudinarian to whom this is abſolute- 
ly neceſſary, — does it not clearly fol- 
low, that I am in duty bound to reſign 
it to him; —I, to whom it would be a 
ſuperfluous luxury, ſince, thank God, I 
enjoy perfect health? Go, therefore, Ju- 
liette, = inquire for the cabin of Lucas 
the weaver: — go— let him receive 
from your hand this ſalutary preſent. 
By your appearance, your language, 
the value of your gift, his wretehed fa - 
mily will think you, at the very leaſt, 
an angel come down from heaven to 
their relief. But do you, my child, de- 
cline the honour of an apotheoſis, and 
modeſtly acknowledge that you are but 
Vor. II. C 
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- a mortal, — and, what is worſe, the 
niece of the poor prieſt who ſends you.“ 


© Oh! fiſter! if you knew with what 
tranſports the poor people received me 
how many thanks they laviſhed on 
me — what praiſes they beſtowed on 
their excellent paſtor | Next to the ſin- 
-gular generoſity of their benefaCtor, it 
ts impoſlible to conceive any thing more 
laughably affecting than the extrava- 
_ gant acknowledgments of gratitude on 
the part of the poor family on whom 
the obligation was conferred. At my 
return to the preſbytery, I had a ſmile 

on my cheek, and tears in my eyes. 


„ Tis well!” ſaid he: “tis very well! 

I ſee you are moved: you have a good 

| heart.“ Then affectionately ſqueezing 
| my hand, Juliette,“ continued he, 1 
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would have readily executed the com- 
miſſion myſelf : but I preferred indulg- 
ing you with the pleaſure of perform- 
ing that office.” 

Dorothy, my whole ſoul is yet affect- 
ed with that moving ſcene. —I begin 
to expect that peaceful days, and even 
ſweet raoquidplanſworangits me here 


* 
Gian . nue do- mom its 
j yy i! þ £1 # 
1 . 7 + ow [ ' 
* 4 ii 5 998 J. 


In $2330 $68 911 „ ein A + 048 


Hons or % Geiler ol band 
F427 \ 3» \" / BY" / inen 0 1 {) FIC . 


ö was I > 4 [ 
25 „ bez J a walobsl 
aſh 1 a 
i — 1 11 p, 1 


10 1 1 Love 28 14 
19 erer * T. = Y . pe 7 4 4 | 
(M1911 0925 700 13 990 al 
Ar t; 2210151 0 1 MEN; +; — d 4 5 J 3! 1 


* ” 1 . 
ona: tach fen: tanta one 


— 


— gn — 


{ _ 
- — * — 
=_ LY — — = A 
99S — — « a cl. r 
— — — ——— — — — — — %. 


a8 EMILY/ DE VARMONT. 


EMIL v to Doxornr. wy 


St. Cyr, July 7. 


ALL my unele's zelt and pro- 


penſities- denote ſenſibility of ſoul.— 

Nis evening, in a kind of ſaloon, I faw 
various inſtruments of muſic. I certain- 
ly was not in a ſtate of mind ſufficiently 
calm and diſengaged to try my feeble 
talents: I, -therefore, immediately em- 
braced the reſolution of not acknow- 
ledging that I poſſeſſed any. Egad!” 
ſaid my uncle, © if you feel any inclina- 


tion, I'll teach you muſic, — as much of 


it at leaſt as I myſelf am maſter of. Do 
not think lightly of that accompliſh- 
ment: it is a valuable reſource in miſ- 
fortune. I maintain that there is no ſor- 
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row ſo great, which may not be lulled 
to ſleep by a fine compoſition of Gluck 
or Piccini. Nay, I will not be contra- 
dicted! I am a friend to all mankind: 
and when I feel the ennui of ſolitude 
ready to fink me into the earth — you 
ſee that baſs ?—well ! I ſeize hold of it, 
and ſcrape it with might and main, 
My moſt violent vapours do not long 
reſiſt its influence. Tis quite a diffe- 
rent affair when we have a concert: I 
then fancy myſelf in heaven. Y ou are 
furpriſed?'— yes, my niece, poor and 
ſhabby as you fee me, I have concerts 
here, — I have concerts, my mece ! — 
but let me explain — It is viſible that 
this forte-piano cannot belong to me— 
three years' income of my living would 
not purchaſe it! It belongs to a lady, 
who has lent it to me at her brother's 
requeſt, - dhe brother is my intimate 
C 3 
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friend; and I am proud to boaſt of his 
acquaintance; for he is an amiable 
young man, whoſe equal is. hardly to 


be found. His ſiſter, when ſhe accom- 


panies him to my humble abode, ſits 
down to the piano, he takes up a vio- 


lin, — their maſter breathes onthe ſoul - 


moving clarinet — and the trio ſets me 
quite in raptures. Nevertheleſs I have 
ſuch cogent reaſons for preferring the 
addition of: à fourth inſtrument, that 
they muſt neceſſarily admit me as one 
of the party. It is true indeed that TI 
occaſionally interrupt the harmony of 
the concert by not keeping exact time: 
— but what is to be done? theſe are the 
little inconveniences attached to the 
purſuit: and where can you find aroſe 
without thorns ? The greateſt drawback 
on the pleaſure of our concerts ariſes 
trom the maſter ; Iam in conſtant dread. 


£ 
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of ſeeing him diſlocate his ancle in beat-- 
ing time for me when Lhave gone aſtray 
.. + What. a terrible man he is at the 
ſtamp of the foot! Luckily, his pupils, 
leſs impatient than their teacher, have 
accuſtomed themſelyes to bear with my 
frequent ſlips: and in fact my baſs, 
however indifferently played on, in- 
ſpires me with ſuch rapturous ecſtaſies, 
that it would be cruelty to debar me 
from it. You ſhall ſee, Juliette, you- 
ſhall ſee, that it is the moſt delightful 
thing in the world: —the moſt delight- 
ful? — No! I forget myſelf — Ah! how 
often have I wiſhed that I were per- 
mitted to marry a woman who had a 
taſte for muſic ! My niece, prieſts 2 
to be married !” 


v8 theſe words he became thought- 
ful and melancholy : but ſoon flying to 
C 4 


32 EMILY DE VARMONT. 


that inftrument, the ſoother of all his 
forrows, © Let us fee,” ſaid he — © let 
us try to baniſh care.“ He continued 
to play for above an hour, as on the 
preceding day: and, as was the caſe 
before, I at length retired, ſeemingly 
unperceived by him. | 
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EMIL Y to DoroTay. 
gth July, nine at night, 


How great is ſtill my aſtoniſhment, 
Dorothy! Who can that young man 
be, who, preſenting to my eyes the liy= 
ing likeneſs of one of his ſex whom I 
have reaſon to fear, and perhaps a right 
to hate, has nevertheleſs excited in my 
boſom only a kind of ſurpriſe wholly de- 
void of terror? What can be the cauſe- 
of the preſent tumult in my breaſt —- 
theſe lively emotions which I never felt 
before — this ſecret agitation, unaccom- 
panied by. any ſenfations- of a painful 
nature? In a word, whence comes it 
that I experience a certain feeling of 
internal ſatisfaction, of which I vainly 
C 5. | 
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endeavour to diſcover the motive? — 
Ah! is it not in conſequence of the con- 
dition to. which I am reduced — a con- 
dition ſo wretched, that I cannot help 
eonſidering myſelf as uncommonly hap- 
py when no new misfortune befalls me? 


Ibis afternoon I was employed: in 
one of my domeſtic” duties, which it is 
unneceſſary to. .. - But why conceal 
the circumſtance ? Have I ſo ſoon for- 
gotten what my uncle ſaid to me not 
an hour ago, as a. conſolation for my 
| | weakneſs? Can that degradation which 
| attaches to every ſervile condition, ex- 
| tend to an unfortunate woman, who, 
| without having merited ſuch humilia- 
| tion, has: nevertheleſs learned to reſign 
| | herſelf to it? Or is it true that there are 
| ſome profeſſions which are in them- 
| 1 ſelves ignominious ? Is it not an abſurd 
== 
| 
| 
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prejudice which ſtamps the character 
of ignominy on  employments which 
have the ſanction of our manners and 
our laws, — and againſt which no other 
reproach lies than their humble uſeful- 
neſs, and. their painful labours, very in- 
adequately compenſated ? Is there a 
ſtation — however deſpiſed: by the vul- 
gar herd of mankind, — however con- 
temptible in the eyes of thoſe proud 
diſdainful mortals who think that Na- 
ture has purpoſely framed them to be 
the lords of the earth,. and has created 
another race of beings to be their ſlaves 
and drudges — is there, I ſay, a ſtation 
which may not be rendered honourable” 

by the practice of thoſe virtues that are 
peculiar to it, united with ſentiments 
worthy of a better condition? | 


No, Dorothy ! certain] y there is none. 
My uncle was right —1 feel the force 
| C 6 
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of his arguments, confirmed by the 


powerful teſtimony of my own conſci- 


ence, ſo calm, ſo undiſturbed ! I feel it, 


by the noble pride that accompanies 


| thoſe exertions which are neceſlary in 


order to bear up courageouſly againſt 
the preſſure of misfortune. I muſt how- 
ever entreat you to pardon my having 
yielded for a moment to the ſuggeſtions. 
of a miſtaken pride: — excuſe my trans- 
tent weakneſs — for I now bluſh only 
at the idea of having attempted to 
with-hold from you the avowal of a cir- 
cumſtance ſo trifling and unimportant. 


The domeſtic employment in which L 


was occupied, was that of plaiting and 
ironing the beſt of the poor riet two 
fur plices.. 


Suddenly I thought I heard; in the 
vicinity of the preſbytery, a noiſe which 


did net concern me, but which made 
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my uncle tart from his ſeat — My 
young friend returned! cried he, 
hurrying to the door, and almoſt im- 
mediately introduced a youth. . . . Con- 
ceive, Dorothy, my aſtoniſhment, on 
beholding Murville betore me 1 


But, no, it was not Murvile— Al 
a the eyes of any other perſon 
would have found in him a moſt per- 
fect reſemblance, I perceived a very 
ſtriking difference; nor was J, after the 
firſt glance, deceived. I ſaw indeed 
the ſhape and figure of my perſecutor,, 
but could not diſcover either his port. | 
or his phyſiognomy. 


His ook, which beſpeaks fo great a 
degree of confident aſſurance, may per- 
haps appear more impoſing ; but that 
af the young ſtranger is equally no- 
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ble and ſtriking, and I obſerved in it 
certain natural graces, of which the 
other is deſtitute — The fine figure of 
Murville is, I own, animated by that 
kind of vivacity which generally an- 
nounces. a ſuperior degree of intelli- 
gence: but it is unaccompanied by 
that-mixture of ſweetneſs which tem- 
pers the ardour of the youth I am de- 
ſcribing, — that ray of gentle kindneſs 
which beams from his. countenance, 
and ſheds the greateſt luſtre over his. 
whole perſon. — Had it been. Murville, 
he would have immediately accoſted me 
with all that forward gallantry which 
is not over-reſpeCtful : — the ſtranger, 
on the contrary, ſtopped ſhort at firſt 
fight of me, and remained for a while 
motionleſs at the door. — He ſtood fur- 
priſed, diſconcerted, and almoſt in a 
tremor.” He Been as if ſome hid- 
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den danger attended his entrance into 
the houſe. I eyen obſerved. him, 
whilſt he caſt a few ſtolen glances to- 
wards me I obſerved him bluſh ſe- 
veral times — but I doubt whether 
Murville ever bluſhed in his life : — 
and it is more than probable he would 
think himſelf irreparably diſgraced if 
ever he ſhould chance to appear dif- 
eoncerted in preſence of a woman. © 
No, Dorothy, «t is not my perſecu- 
tor: this young man, although he pre- 
ſents. to my eyes the living likeneſs of 
Murville, is incapable of alarming me. 
With ſo ſtrong a reſemblance of fea- 
tures, I do not conceive it poſſible to 
find another inſtance of a countenance 
fo Dy rent. | 
For ſow time he antioned to ſtand 
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 togy, which could not fail of ſucceſs, 
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motionleſs ; and F had my whole atten- 
tion rivetted on him, when ſuddenly my 
unfortunate uncle recalled” it to an- 
other object, by crying out in a tone of 


1 anguiſh, My niece! ah] my ſurplice! 
my beſt ſurplice! my niece! mx beſt 


furplice i is —_— Ft: 


In fact, W my band raifed when 

the young man made his appearance,— 
and having afterwards inſenſibly low- 
ered it — the hot iron which 1 held 
had reſted on the middle of the ſur- 
fs and burned a large hole in it. 


Father Sevin, conſiderably agitated 
by the accident, was beginning to re- 


primand Juliette, when the young 
Rranger advanced, and ſtammered out 


in my defence a few words of apo- 
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ſince my uncle is incapable of har- 
bouring reſentment againſt any hu- 
man being. On this occaſion his 
good humour returned rather ſooner 
than I could have wiſhed, and he in- 
dulged it at the expenſe of his niece 
and his friend. He complimented the 
young man on his eagerneſs to defend 
the ſlip of a handfome girl: then ad- 
dreſſing Juliette, he aſked with a ſmile, 
whence proceeded that lang abſence 
of mind which the ſight of a handſome 
young fellow had cauſed; — I know 
nat how it happened — but the good- 
humoured raillery of the honeſt prieſt, 
. which on many other occaſions had 
never diſpleaſed me, was in this in- 
ftance extremely irkſome : — I ſhould 
have been a thouſand times better 
pleaſed that his anger had continued— 
{ would have given the world to hear 
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| patient to eſcape from his jokes, - I 
feized the firſt pretext that I could 


= 
——— — 
—— Ya — 
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him begin to ſcold me again. — Im- 


deviſe, and ran to lock myſelf up in 
my apartment, where, in order to re- 
lieve and divert my thoughts, I fat 
down to write you an account of every 
eircumſtance that had occurred. 


/ 


I was nevertheleſs ſomewhat impa- 


tient to learn the name of the young 


man, — his family — his. . . but I 
hear him taking his leave — I hear my 
uncle calling me — Dorothy, adieu! 


&« a; * 


EMILY DE VARMONr. 43 


PF} ; i ne 14 1 - 
1 is . F . 90 a4 - 4 ? T4 v7 


þ DorzRVAT to MAVI II. 


Tours, gth Jul, 11 at night. | 


On! brother | participate my joy. 1 
have juſt ſeen her. She looks well, — 
very. well, — better perhaps than ever 
you thought her in the. days of her 
greateſt beauty. No doubt, my arri- 
val, which ſhe did not expect ſo ſoon, 
contributed not a little... Did I tell 
you that I was ſetting out on a jour- 
ney? — a lucky journey — much more 
fortunate than I had ventured to hope: 
— for it did not long ſeparate me from 
her; and my quick return has inſpired 
her with ſuch joy! —her joy is very 
natural: — if you did but know how 
near ſhe was to eternity! But her dan- 
gers are all at an end. Oh happineſs 
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unſpeakable } ſhe is now ſafe! I war- 
rant her ſafe. Bovile . . . Bovile ſhall 
not drag her after him to the grave. 


It is not, however, that ſhe has 
ceaſed to love Bovile. Ah! if the 
heart of Eleonora were capable af 
changing, muſt we not think that there 
is not a waman upon earth, whoſe 
affections are conftant ? — It were cruel 
to entertain ſuch an idea, —No! my 
tiſter has not ceafed to cheriſh her fond 
affection for Bovile: but, as you re- 
marked to me in one of your letters, 
tere is no ſorrow whoſe duration is 

eternal: ſooner or later a happy day 
ſhines on the unfortunate —a day 
which dries up their tears. — But, 
while I am on the ſubject of Eleonora's 
grief, let me obſerve that the feels, as 
you may naturally conceive, an anxt 
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ous deſire to hear a cireumſtantial ac- 
count of the laſt moments of Bovile. 

« His aft moments,” did I ſay ? —T 
have perhaps uſed an/improper expreſ- 
ſion : — until matters are more ſatisfac- 
torily cleared up; I ſhould ſay © his lat 
exploits;” for in fhort his fate is not yet 
fully aſdertained. There exiſt ſtrong 
reaſons for preſuming that he is dead: 
the fact however is not confirmed. It 
is indeed but too certain that the ene- 
mies of that brave man have baſely ſa 

erificed him: but is it equally certain 
that they have ſucceeded in compaſſing 
his deſtruction? can any man poſitively 
fwear'that Bovile is dead? — Excuſe 


theſe doubts, brother: ah! would to 
heaven that I myſelf could think them 
ſomewhat 'better founded than they 

are! I only repeat them — they origi- 
nate with my ſiſter : her tenderneſs 
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takes a pleaſure, in indulging them; 
and it is vain to expect that her reaſon 
ſhould make an effort to diſgg] them. 
Is it not uſual with the unfortunate, 
eagerly to embrace even the ſhadow: 
of hope? ok; however, ſhe muſt at 
length renounce! her hopes — if it be- 
comes certain that Bovile has periſhed: 
— do you think his enemies will dare to 
fill up the meaſure of their, crimes by. 
ſoliciting the-confiſcation, of his proper- 
ty — an end which they cannot attain 
without affixing a brand of n on 
e +: D il Sunil wort ted; 
„ hud % Sri ufleb 11 

1 8 Murville, that. | you- will 
anſyer all my queſtions, —In the city 
where you live, it is eaſy to collect intel- 
gene. Do not negleRt to make all the 
neceſſary inquiries; and haſte to tranſmit, 
me this laſt information which we delire,, 
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Good night, brother ! I quit you ra- 
ther abruptly : — you will excuſe me 
I f;; myſelf fo uneaſy! — tis not on 
my-liſter's account-— her ſituation is no 
longer ſuch as to alarm me— but I 
have this evening met with ſo ſingular 
an adventure! — my ſurpriſe... . I 
am all confuſion ! — good night, bro- 
ther — adieu! fronmitl y | | 
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ExIIVY to Doxornx. | 
| "our July, 5 inthe morning 


WII: a ſtrange fate is mine l when 
not tormented by cruel adverſity, my 
peace of mind is ſtill to lie at the mer- 
cy of ſtrange whimſical incidents. At 
the riſk of my life, I eſcaped from that 
priſon where I was kept confined by 
the-moſt indelicate of lovers: and all I 
have gained by the change, was a tem- 
porary refuge in an aſylum which does 
not promiſe to afford me much ſecuri - 
ty; ſince, even in this retreat, I ſtill 
continue under the eye, as it were, and 
within the reach, of my perſecutor. 
That young man whom I viewed with- 
out alarm, —I ſhould have trembled 
at the ſight of him ! — not that I have 
8 


any reaſon to think hg, harbours, the 
moſt. diſtant defigny of injuring me: . 
but he mar via.me;pnintantionally;: — [* 


hep may, Dorothy, Gocg/ he hi Man 
ville brother. A 


99 4 .— in A. VAR. 904g. 1 


Thus it appears, that, tha long Conte 
uued emotion. Lö rienged/yelierday; 
was , nothing elſe, than a, preſentiment 
of the critical ſituation , to which I was 
ſo. ſapn tor be, reducedjz+7 hd the tur- 


„iger 00 one 


hig agitation of y, hoſpm af this m0 


mem is butja_neceffary conſequence of 
a r in my. affairs. Abi 
Into e s tft Aeli 

* tact, although I,may be ze | 
to hope that there will not occur, ſuch 
an, .extraardinary,; combination of cir- 
cumſtances;as, ſhall diſcover, the-ynfor- - 
tunate : ſiſtęr of Varmont, — have L not 
good rgaſon to dread Iſt; the e 
Vor. II. D 
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indication ſhould betray me, as Made: 
moiſelle Tetville ? May it not happen, 
for inſtänee, chatzr in Writing f his bro- 
ther, this young man Thould drop a few 
words concerning. . . But why ſhould 
I imagine any fach thing? — why 
| ſhould Monſieur Dolertal make me the 
ſubjeR of his correſpondence with Mur- 
ville? By What chance could i it happen 
that he ſhould entertain him with any 
account of Juliette of an'obſeure ſer- 
vant maid? —T did not reflect on the 
abſurdity of the idea — Hut what a 
dreadful companion is fear! how cafity - 
it finds nouriſhment in every caſual cir- 
cumſtance, when onee the imagination 
is powerfully affected! — Nevertheleſs 
it is not wholly unreaſonable to ſuppoſe 
that he may one day — quite en 'paſſant 
— make ſome flight mention of me in 
one of his * lince you 1 that I, 
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on the 6ther hand, devote this letter er 
tirely to him. — A fine compariſon, 
truly! but how-great che differente t 
— the care of my perſonal fafety*hiift 
often call my attention to that-young 
man : but what intereſt can he feel, 
ſufficient to make me the object of his 
thoughts? —I ſee plainly that vanity 
and ſelf-Jove bewilder me: — I fancy 
dangers where none exiſt, 


True! but they are not all equally 
imaginary; I have other cauſes to ex- 
cite my apprehenſions, which are but 
too well grounded. May not Mur- 
ville, for inſtance, at the moment when 
Lſhould leaſt expect it, come to ſpend 
a few days with his brother and ſiſter in 
the city of Tours, ſo near to the hamlet 
where I am concealed? And, in ſuch 
caſe, what is there to prevent a meet 
D 2 | 
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ing with which I ſhould be conſtantly 
threatened? There remains but one 
mode; and that is, quickly to 
but I. am called: - my dear Dorothy, 
o Tu | 
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EL to DorRoTHY. 
Seven in the evening. 


F HAVE adopted, my dear ſiſter, the 
only meaſure which ſuited my preſent: 
condition — that of reminding my be- 
nefactor of the ſolemn promiſe he had 
made me, never to reveal to any perſon 
what I had told him refpeCtting' my 
misfortunes. The good prieſt renewed 
his promiſe, and proteſted that all his 
acquaintance ſhould continue impreſſed 
with the idea that I really was his: 
niece, and that even his young friend- 
ſhould never be taught to conſider 'me: 
in any other light. — On ſecond 
thoughts, however, I anticipate in this 
affair a powerful reſource, of a quite 
contrary nature, in reſerve for a future 
| D 3 | 
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emergency. I cannot poſſibly think 
that the principles and condutt of this 
young man bear any reſemblance to 
thoſe of his brother. Every thing that I 
diſcover in him ſeems to announce that 
he poſſeſſes refined fentiments and an 
exalted ſoul. His whole external ap- 
pearance is'modeſt and decorous — a, 
pre-poſleſſing, gentleneſs beams on his; 


_ countenance, — his air is full of can- 


dor and benevolence. = But I have al- 
ready told you all this, I believe. 
Well! no matter — you will excuſe a 
few repetitions, —Siſter Dorothy! he has 
an excellent heart | moſt excellent in- 


deed, if I may depend on my uncle's 


account of him. — He is my uncle's: 
intimate friend! — that . circumſtance 
alone ſpeaks highly in his fayour, — 
Well, then! I alfo muſt endeayour to' 
gain his eſteem, — to engage his atten- 
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tion, — and even excite his curioſity. 
[ wiſh, that, before he is acquainted 
with my fate, he, ſhoulg, take an intereſt 
in it.: — in, ſhort, I wiſh; to have it in 
my, power —. if circumſtances ſhould 
ever render ſuch a ſtep neceſſary — 
ſafely to reveal- to him, a part of my 
paſt misfortunes and my preſent appre- 
henſions 3; and thus, interpoſe between 
Muryjlle and mg, a new protector, who 
may warn me of his approach, — who 
may prevent him from intruding on the 
place of my retreat, — and whoſe at- 
tentiy care may conſtantly watch over 
my ſafety. Don t you think, Doro- 
thy, that, in, my preſent critical ſitu- 
ation, i ſtrongly behoyes me to pre- 
pare, eyery imaginable reſource, — and 
provide before hand all poſſible means of 
ſecurity ? — I think 1 hear a knocking 
at the. door — I muſt run to open it. 
4 
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I was miſtaken — there was nobody 
at the door, — It is nevertheleſs very 
near ſeven o' clock: and my uncle Had 
told me that his young friend came to 
ſee him every day at fix, at the lateſt. 
Why is he not yet come? — Am I to 
ſuppoſe that the preſence of a third 
perſon would render 1 ſociety of his 
friend leſs agreeable ? — But how could 
that be the caſe? how could my pre- 
ſence be atiy inconvenience to them ? 
I cannot poſſibly prove any bar to the 
freedom of their converſation, "ſince 1 
never take a part in it." "Yeſterday, for 
inſtance, I did not fay a ſingle word — 
Ha! now I have it! that muſt be the 
circumſtance which has diſpleaſed him 
I ſuppoſe he thought me full of pride 
and diſdain. Beſides, he was hardly 
ſeated, before I withdrew — I imme- 

diately withdrew, and with a kind of 
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eager haſte! — He could not gueſs the 
reaſon of my ſudden retreat: — he. has 
perhaps conceived that I meant to ſhow 

him a marked inſtance of diſreſpect! 

If ſo, he is miſtaken — very much 
miſtaken indeed ! — But if he entertains: 
ſuch an idea, it muſt undoubtedly vex 
and mortify him:— I muſt : therefore 
baniſh it from his mind —I muſt re- 
ceive him leſs coolly this evening —- 
and eſpecially I muſt be careful not to- 
quit the room. Certainly! — I'll keep 
him company — I'll remain with him 
— I'll remain until he takes his leave 
for the night. | 


How is this? — the pariſh clock 
ſtrikes, and I count as far as fix — not,. 
a ſtroke more] — Let me conſult the 
fun-dial — the ſhadow of the needle is 
only at fix: I muſt then, when the 

D 5 
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clock ſtruck. five — I muſt have been 
... q Tknow not how it has happen- 
pened, — but I have not this day been. 
able to do or to hear any thing right! 
I am angry with myſelf for theſe unac- 
countable miſtakes: but at the ſame 
time 1 am glad it is not ſo late as I 
jimagined:— I began to be afraid he 
would not come: and, to tell you the 
truth, ſiſter, I am ſomewhat deſirous of 
ſeeing him again. My deſire is quite 
natural — for, in ſhort, I am as yet 
unacquainted. with. Monſieur Dolerval. 
E is true indeed I feel a diſpoſition to 
be prepoſſeſſed in his favour: but 
Hal a knock at the door ! — this time 
Lam ſure I am not miſtaken! I muſt 
run to let him in — Adieu, Dorothy! 


CP 
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EmrLY to Donornr. 


| un July 5 in the morning, 


How amentable i is my fate, ſiſter Do- 
rothy.! — how, mortifying it is to be 
able to form a good refolution, but un- 
able to keep it! — I could almaſt daſh, 
my head againſt the wall — k am fo 
angry. with myſelf! 

I was not miſtaken, ſiſter, when I 
tald you; ſo - the young gentleman 
was diſpleaſed . he was, certainly diſ- 
pleaſed I am now convinced of it. 
Ie accoſted me reſpeQfully — very re- 
ſpectfully: but in his manner I perceiy- 
ed too great a degree of politeneſs, 
which to my eyes wore the appearance 
of coldneſs. Iicangat, however, with 

D 6 
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out injuſtice to him, omit one obſer- 
vation which I made to his advantage 
— that, notwithſtanding the air of con- 
ſtraint and diſſatisfaction which he ex- 
hibited, I could plainly perceive in 
him a ſecret apprehenſion of diſpleaſ- 
ing: and this union of noble pride and 
uncommon goodneſs of heart impreſſed 
me with ſentiments of eſteem and gra- 
titude for bim. Accordingly felt 
anxious to give him a diſtinguiſhed re- 
ception. Nor were my efforts unſuc- 
ceſsful : for I ſoon perceived that he 
was pleaſed with the manner in which' 
I endeavoured to repair my former 
fault. His countenanee aſſumed an air 
of contentment and of friendly good- 
will, which gave it in my eyes an inex-. 
preſſible charm. On my ſide alſo, I felt 
a certain. internal ſatisfaction, which it 
is diffeult to deſeribe, but delightful 
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to experience. So far matters pro- 
eceded well. 


0 neu my d 5 happened 
to aſk his friend whether the object of. 
his late journey was long to remain a 


“That journey,” replied the young 
man, © was of the higheſt importance 
to my fiſter's welfare. I am not at li- 
berty to ſay any thing farther on the 
fubject. It would be in vain to urge 
me to diſcloſe the motive which in- 
duced me to undertake it: — that is 
a fecret which belongs to Madame 
D'Etioles. My own ſecrets ſhall never 
be concealed from you: but I haye no. 
ri icht to reveal thoſe of my ber.” 


— 


1 preſume, ne you will be 
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pleaſed with that anſwer: — I confeſs 
I was delighted with it: and I muſt do 
my uncle the juſtice to ſay that he ap- 
„ with, his: young Wiend's 
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| Monk eur Dolerval after 89 
nued to entertain us with accounts 
of his ſiſter in a word, there was no 
end to the praiſes he beſtowed; on her. 
— It is ſaid that lovers are enthuſiaſts} 
— | am. unacquainted with: thairvlan- 
guage : — but how. charming, ligw 
winning it muſt be, if, in extolling 
their fair ones, they uſe ſuch: animated 
expreſſions; as this tendereſt of all bro- 
thers employed in praiſe of his ſiſter! 
I liſtened to im in tranſport, unde - 
3 ſcribable. — Klas! how oruelly were 
| 1 [ my raptures diſſipated by a fatal retro- 


ſpect to the events of my unfortunate 
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life! „How great reaſon,” ſaid I to 
myſelf, © has Madame D'Etioles to 
bleſs her ſtars, that have given her ſuch, 
a youth for a brother! and I — hapleſs, 
woman! — what crime had I commit- 
ted, that heaven ſhould. condemn, me 
to be the ſiſter of the ſavage Var», 
mont?“ — In ſhort, Dorothy, this mor- 
tifying compariſon, this. dreadful, con» 
traſt, wounded me to the very ſoul.—I 
vaihly endeavoured to calm the agita- 
tion of my boſom — but, overpowered, 
by the intolerable. weight which hung 
upon my mind, I felt the deep ſigh rea- 
dy to burſt forth from my heart, —+the 
drops of ſorrow from my. eye, and 
was obliged to quit the parlour, and re- 
tire to my chamber, where I vented my 
grief in a copious flood of tears. 


Alfter a long paroxyſm of affli tion, 
6 2. 
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J recollected that my abſence would 
again injure me in tlie opinion of our 
young viſitor, — My tears immediately 
ceaſed to flow, and I haſtened back to 
the parlour. On my re-appearance, 
Monſieur Dolerval earneſtly inquired 
whether I found myſelf ill : = but it 
was in ſuch a tone l in a tone which 1 
well deſerved. — His countenance was 
no longer the ſame: — he offered vio- 
lence to his feelings in his efforts to 
' conceal his affliftion, — and in a few 
minutes took his leave of us. 


My uncle, on the other hand, was 
ſeized with an unaccountable deſire of 
fleep! he maintained that it was time 
to go to bed. —It is true that the clock 
had ſtruck eleven: — but ſome accident. 
muſt have deranged the clock : for how 


could it be _— that -five whole 
I 
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hours ſhould have elapſed ſince the 
young man commenced his viſit? The 
clock muſt certainly have been too 
faſt! L was perſuaded that ſuch was the 
caſe yeſterday evening: and what has 

ſince fully convinced me of it, was, 
that I found the night uncommonly 
long. Twenty times I awoke, imagin- 
ing it was broad day. But it was the 
moon — and again and again the moon 
e whoſe light deceived me. — It ſeem- 
ed as if the ſun would never riſe again! 
But then, what folly in my uncle to de- 
pend upon the ſtriking of the hours ! 
How I pity thoſe people who cannot 
meaſure time without he aſſiſtance * 
a clock! | 


= I: am aw with my uncle — Iam 
angry with Doleryal !! — Dolerval re- 
tired the moment he ſaw me re-appear ! 
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for a friend who ſhall: think it worth his 


_ _ car and my: deſpais, 
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 What-cguld have, induced bim thus to 


hurry away ? — He was again offended, 
I ſuppoſe: and, as ſure as I live, he 


bas ſet me down as guilty of a ſecond 
inſtance of diſreſpect to him. 


- Why 
did. I not ſtifle 55 grief, and remain in 
Megan if, 1 1 in this, manner? 
And when my cruel perſecutors come 
to renew their attacks, where can I 
hope to find a protector ? In vain may 
I, caſt; my eyes around — in vain look 


while-to undertake my defence. Thus 


I. halb perhaps be reduced to fly from 


my enemies, even before they make 
their appearance: — perhaps I ſHall ere 


long be obliged to ſeek — I know not 


where-—'anathen aſyhum, to conceal 
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MunvII IE to Dol ERV ALI. 
Breſt, July 13. 


A Plague on ſuch correſpondents; 1 
ſay! — how you led me aſtray by your 
ambiguous phraſes — © I have juſt ſeen 
her — ſhe looks well — her dangers are 
all at an end! — Do yau know, I 
immediately took it into my head that 
you had by ſome chance met with my 
ungrateful fair one, and were eager to 
gratify me with a recital of the happy 
adventure: — But, how great my- dif+ 
appointment! My good: brother did 
not even condeſcend to make the ſligbt- 
eſt mention of her never once thought 
of offering me a ſingle word of con- 


folation | — An entire letter is taken 


up with a ſiſter and a brother! where - 
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as you ought to have known, that, 
to a lover — eſpecially to an unfortu- 
nate lover — the moſt agreeable ſub- 
je — perhaps the only one that ought 
to be mentioned — is the miſtreſs of his 
heart, 


1 thank you nevertheleſs for the 
good news you have imparted to me. 
My- ſiſter is fafe — J am delighted to 
hear it, but am not furprifed. Although 
I knew her to be poſſeſſed. of a moſt 
dreadful ſtock of ſenſibility, I never 
once imagined that this affair would 
prove fatal to her. I have no faith in 
thoſe violent attachments which induce 
à diſconfolate woman to follow the ob- 
je of her affections to the grave. But 
a circumſtance at which I muſt juſtly 
be aſtoniſhed — aſtoniſhed indeed be- 
yond all expreſſion — is that the happy 


— 
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8 ſhould already © look very 
well — better than I ever thought her 
in the days of her greateſt beauty !” — 
How! Dolerval ! — ſo ſpeedy, ſo com- 
plete a recovery! Whence this mira- 
culous cure? — But you affirm it to be 
the fact — and I muſt take it for grant · 
ed. I can only ſuppoſe, then, that our 
ſiſter. has been wife enough to follow 
my preſcription, — and that Bovile, 
completely forgotten, has already had 
a ſucceſſor 1 in her eden 


- - 
» & 4 
W 543,07 
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You are angry at this ſappolition f 
But let me tell you that no part of your 
letter has eſcaped my notice. I per- 
fectly underſtand what you meant ſo 
delicately to infinuate — The unfor- 
tunate eagerly embrace ſhadows!” —I 
congratulate the unfortunate on their 
happy invention: — it was indeed full 
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time for our ſiſter to embrace ſomething 


more fubſtantial: 


ing 


and, notwithſtand- 
the ſober difcretion of your lan- 


guage, and her long: tried vittne; Tam 
firmly convinced that. ſuch is the- very 
plan ſhe has adopted. Oh! ſo much 
the better for the charming widow ! tis 
thus, that, at the age of twenty-two, 


and i 


in the bloom of beauty; the ſtate of 


widowhood may berendered agreeable. 
I congratulate her on'the prudent reſo- 
lution ſhe has formed: and in reaping 
the rich harveſt of happineſs which a- 
waits her future years, let her not for- 


get ow much ſhe is indebted to me 


for my good advice, Which ſhe ought 
to 0 have ern long before.” * 33 


l As toy 


your arguments in fardur of the 


poſlibility of 'Bovile's refurre&ion'from 


he dead, I allow them their due ſhare of 
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ingenuity: but L leave you toljudge of 
their force, when contraſted with the 
followitig recent” intelligenee · trauſmit- 
ted to me by an epecwitnefs of the 
whole tranſaction. t the fame time 
let me caution you agairift divulging 
the particulars, unleſs you wih to em- 
broil me with the correſponderit WhO 
has made me this confidential com- 
mimicatien. Qi 0 ie, ; "RON . 

* We were in the latitude of the A- 
„ zores, when än Englith fleet of ſu- 
e pefibr- ſtrength appeared in fight. 
0 Ne dur inferfority, our 

& commodore felt it his duty to protect 
< the mercantile fleet he had under con- 
„ yoy ; and he did ĩt accordingly.” But 
has Chen che ſignal vas. gv en for retreat, 
« it was evident that the Pallas could 


2 not [obey it. It was equally mani- 
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cc feſt; that, if our ſllips had: but conti. 
* nued; the, engagement one half hour 
longer, they woulch have ſucceeded 
in difengaging.that veſſel from the 
enemy, and ſaving the whole of the 
 merchantmen., But thefe. advantages 
© were oyerlooked, and ſhe, was left 
«expoſed. to. the croſs fire of three fri- 
<,gates:and aſhip of the line., In ſuch 
© a ſituation, eager at leaſt to waſh 
te out with the blood of the enemy the 
* ſtain; which the French flag was 
«likely to receive from the cowardice 
* of his fellow captains, te braye com- 
« mander of the Pallas maintained for 
* three hours the unequal oombat. At 
« length, about ſun-ſet, his frigate, 
ſnattered on every ſide with che ene- 
75 my's ſhot, was ſeen to go to the bot- 
„ tom. A few! of the ſailors eſcaped i in 
the long-boat: but the intrepid Bo- 
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vile, obſervant of the oath by which 
every commander is bound to be the 
laſt in quitting his ſhip, muſt have 
ſunk with the veſſel. — Cruel thirſt 
of gold! — the victors, eager for ſpoil 
and plunder, purſued the merchant 
ſhips, and left their fellow-men to 
fink unaided in the waves! Of all 
the crew of the Pallas, eighty alone 
eſcaped deſtruction; and, as an ac- 
cumulation of the misfortune, the 
captain is not among the number of 
the priſoners. The baſe enemies of 
that brave man have completely ſuc- 
ceeded in their deteſtable ſchemes: 


and the unfortunate . has pe 
riſhed. 


« But their vindiftive malice was 
not yet ſatisfied with the ſacrifice of 
his life : — they ſteered forthe port 
Vor. II. E 
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« of Tercera, in order to repair the 
% damages they had ſuſtained in the 
*« engagement. Hardly were they ar- 
« rived, when a court-martial was haſt- 
* ily ſummoned; which has affixed a 
brand of infamy on the memory of 


* 


A - 


6 


_ * Bovile, and ſentenced the whole of 


« his property to confiſcation, — Hor- 
rible tranſactions !” 


I forbear to copy the remarks added 
by my correſpondent. You ſee, Do- 
lerval, the naked facts ſpeak ſuffici- 


ently, of themſelves. My mind recoils 


from the picture with diſguft and hor- 
ror. Let us turm our eyes from it, and 
direct them t to more pleaſing objects. 


Let me tell you, then, that your laſt 
letter, taken all together, was to me 


abſolutely unintelligible — downright 
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nonſenſe | — You were certainly out of 
your wits when you wrote it: or, if 
you. have not yet quite loſt your ſenſes, 
you are — the only alternative — you 
are undoubtedly in love: — for, in 
ſhort, what am I to think of your re- 


minding me of a © journey” which you 


had never mentioned to me before ? 
what can be the meaning of that“ ſin- 
gular adventure,” and of that “ ſur- 
priſe ” and * confuſion,” that you talk 
of ? — Come, Dolerval, let me hear 
you honeſtly confeſs that there is at 
length a wench in queſtion. Acknow- 
ledge it at once, and do not attempt to 
exclude me from your. confidence. You 
would have reaſon to repent of your 
reſerve towards me: for it is not ſuffi- 
cient that chance has thrown you into 
the road to happineſs — your inexpert- 
ence ſtands in need of a guide to direct 
E 2 


* 


76 EMILY DB VARMONT. 


your ſteps. * And, then, only conſider 
how happy it is for Eleonora that ihe 
has taken my advice | Be aſſured, Do- 
lerval, I wiſh you equally well. You 
muſt not therefore, either the one or 
the other of you, conceal any thing 
from me. I'Il undertake to regulate 
your little love- affairs with the moſt 
tender ſolicitude. I intend, according 
to circumſtances, to point out to you 
both the ſureſt and moſt expeditious 
means of attaining the object in view. 
I conſent to reveal to your ſiſter all the 
arts of attack, provided ſhe will pro- 
{ miſe not to repulſe the beſieger. And 
as to you, I'll let you into the whole 
ſecret of defence, and furniſh you with 
a counterplot to foil every ſtroke of the 
belieged, Thus, if you do but exert 
yourfelf to repair the time you have al- 
ready loft, you may, no doubt, one day 
22 
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overtake 'me in the paths of pleaſure : 
and the hope of your ſuccefs already at- 
fords me ſome conſolation under my 
preſent misfortune, 


Ves, Dolerval, I am involved in mis- 
fortune l I have not yet been able to 
obtain the.ſlighteſt intelligence of Ma- 
demoiſelle Terville. A ſpy whom I 
keep near Varmont, aſſures me that ſhe 
cannot be in Paris. Am 1 to ſuppoſe 
then that my very good friend has not 
carried her off? that the little gipfy 
was of herſelf able, without aſſiſtance, 
to eſcabe from me ?'— I begin to think 
that ſuch was the caſe; and I feel hurt 
and mortified at the idea. More than 
once have I caught myſelf in the very 
act of regretting the deceitful girl: and 
on ſuch occaſions it immediately occurs 
to me, that, if I had emplayed more 
E z 
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| gentle meaſures, I might perhaps'have 


won her affections. The thought ſets 
me almoſt diſtrafted ! — Oh! if ever I 


again meet with the charming erea- 


ture .. . . if I ever again find her, I 


ſhall watch her ſo cloſely, as not to 


leave it in her power to fly from the 
happineſs. which awaits her. 


In the mean time, however, I have 


picked up a ſnug little acquaintance in 


this city— one who will help me to 


kill time when I have nothing better 


to do. But that is mere tranſient a- 
muſement — nothing more. In com- 


pany with the greateſt beauties, I feel 
a certain vacuum in my heart, which 


no other.. . . Oh! let Mademoiſelle 
Terville once more make her appear- 


ance, and I am ready to abandon the 
"whole ſex for her, | 
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DokornRx to EMILY. 
Paris, July 11. 


WHAT dreadful intelligence — what 
conſolatory intelligence - TI receive at 
the ſame moment, my deareſt Emily ! 
How many ſubjects of the deepeſt af- 
fliction and of the moſt lively joy I find 
in that long ſeries of letters “ which 
unfold to me the particulars of your 
fate ! Thoſe dreadful ſuſpicions, then, 
were but too well founded! — ſuſpi- 
cions which ſtruck me with ſuch hor- 


| 211 ſeems that Emily had put into the poſt- | 
office at once all the letters ſhe had penned at 
different times, from June 13, to July 7, inclu- 
| five. At the time when this anſwer was written 
by Dorothy, it appears that ſhe had not yet re- 
ceived any of thoſe letters in which her alter 
makes mention of Dolerval. 1 k 
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ror, that I at times felt a degree of in- 
dignation againſt myſelf for even con- 
ſenting one moment to harbour them. 
— The infamous wretch ! When with 
viſible exultation he was ſumming up 
to me the property he would enjoy in 
caſe of your death, he was pronounc- 
ing your intended doom! When he 
took poſt with ſuch ſecrecy and di- 
ſpatch, he was hurrying away to mur- 
der you! When, with hell in his heart, 
he took his leave of me, he was ſetting 
out to aſſaſſinate the gentleſt, the maſt 
amiable, the moſt innocent of human 
kind — my wiſter, and his own ! Oh! 
God! almighty God, who art terrible 
in thy judgments on the wicked, where 
are now the puniſhments inflicted on 
the murderous wretch who embrued 
bis hands in the righteous blood of 
Abel? How ſoon ſhall hell's profound 


4 


'EMTLY pz VARMONT, 82 


abyſſes yawn to ſwallow up a monſter 
whoſe very tread defiles the face of the 
earth ? does thy juſtice ſleep ? has thy 
hand forgot to hurl the red-hot bolt 
of vengeance? — But, my Emily. yet 
breathes the vital air! — the outſtretch- 
ed arm of the Almighty has ſnatched 
her from the boſom of the deep !— A 
| thouſand thouſand thanks to his gra- 
cious mercy and goodneſs ! 


Vou are alive, Emily! Happily I had 
ocular demonſtration of the fact — 
happily the hand-writing of my dear- 
ly-beloved ſiſter — that hand-writing 
which is fo familiar to my eyes — had 


afforded me unqueſtionable proofs of 

your exiſtence, before the perfidious 

| wretch came to exult in my ſight and 

hearing, on occafion of your ſuppoſed 

death, It was this very day — this 
E 5 
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morning — that the monſter defiled my 
parlour with his preſence. Alarmed 
at the idea of his attempting to add 
ſome new crime to the black catalogue 
he had already furniſhed, I ſo far did 
violence to my feelings as to go down 
and meet him. Ruthleſs tiger! What 
ſavage joy ſparkled in his eye! He had 
juſt received from Breſt, and haſtened 
to communicate to me, the depoſitions 
taken on the ſpot, which confirmed the 
loſs of che Centapr, and en 
ou nagen Fad, 


ma © Her buſband,” 5 deed he, 1 
followed her to the other world. He 
is now no more: — that hero, for 
whom my father affected to entertain 
ſo high an eſteem, is no more: — and 
what you will no doubt think worthy 
of remark, is, that before his death he 
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diſhonoured and degraded his own cha- 
racter. The hand of juſtice is already 
extended to ſeize on all his property — 
with the exception, however, of what 
belonged to his wife. Thanks to the 
ſteps which I have already taken, her 
fortune will be reſtored to me; with the 
proviſo that I fhall be accountable for 


it to your ſiſter, in caſe ſhe bn ever 


again make her appearance.“ 


At. theſe words I was unable to re- 


preſs my rage and indignation, — 


« Make her appearance!“ eried L- — 


« inhuman wretch....!” 


My Emily, I was on the point of be- 
traying you — on the point of betray- 
ing myſelf. — I perceived my error, 
and, immediately checking myſelf, re- 
peated in a gentler tone, ne her 
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appearance ! inhuman wretch ! would 
you be glad that ſhe ſhould ?“ 


© He anſwered with the moſt perfect 
apathy, that it might indeed be very 
agreeable to ſee you again, but that 
he would ever think it a very mortify- 
ing circumſtance to be obliged to re- 
fund ſo confiderable a ſum of money.” 
— He added not a word more, but, in 
order to difburthen himſelf of a heap of 
papers-with which he was loaded, he 
abruptly called in his ſervant. — It was 
Lafleur | — At the ſudden approach of 

the man whoſe. hand had aimed the 
poignard at the breaſt of Emily, a 
movement of horror ſeized me. But 
ſoon recollecting that the wretch had 
been your deliverer, and confidering 
him in that ſingle point of view, the 
Tear of ſenſibility ſtarted from my eye: 


, 
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and, had I not been with-held by the 
iron grating which ſeparated us, I 
would have fallen at his feet — I 
would, in the overflowing of my grati- 
tude, have returned him a thouſand 
thanks for not having entirely ſteeled 
his heart againſt the feelings of huma- 
nity. — Meantime, Lafleur, — whether 


it was that he took notice of the firſt 
impreſſton which his appearance had 


made on me, — or rather that the bare 
ſight of the ſiſter of Emily was ſufficient 

to ſhake him to the ſoul — Lafleur, 1 
| fay, looked abaſhed and diſmayed. He 
turned pale, — I obſerved him lean 
againſt the wall for ſupport — and then 


fit down, ready to faint away, His 


maſter took no other notice of his fitu- 
ation than to aſk him whether ſuch 
fainting fits were common with him. 
«= The wretched ſervant repeatedly 
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anſwered, © No,” but in a feeble tone. 
60 So much the better! cried the ſa- 
vage Varmont: © for if the returns of 
that weakneſs ſhould become fquent. 
you and I muſt. mn ou! | 


At this laſt trait, enen * I ſhould 
be no longer able to reſtrain my in- 
dignation, I. hurried away from the 

ſpot, and abruptly put an end to our 
eig 1 | EY 


4 \ ag b . K : 
47401 11 


f Thus, then; your c is. to reap 
the fruits of his crimes! The ſpoil of 
your fortune is to enrich him! and I 
| am condemned to ſuffer it — unable to 
| | prevent it! — Alas! of all the bleſſings 
of this world, life is the only one that 
now remains. to you: and if through my 
indiſcretion you ſhould be depriyed of 
that, my own death would be the con- 


EMILY DE VARMONT. 87 


; ſequence — grief and deſpair would put 
an end to my exiſtence, — But be not 
uneaſy on that ſcore, my dear Emily: 
— you may depend on my caution— 
you may reſt aſſured, that, ſooner than 
ſuffer. him to extort from me your ſe- 

cret, Il conſent to his planting a dag- 
ger in n boſom where I Geenen it in 
ed up. PRE 
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v7 As to HE: regards your preſent fitu- 
ation, how can I pretend to adviſe you ? 
what information, what directions, can 
you expect from my inexperience? The 
only, ſervice, ,my dear Emily, that I 
could pretend to render you on the oc- 
caſion, would be to conſult with that 
lady who boards in our convent, and 
who is ſo obliging as to receive your 
letters under cover, and conyey them 
to my hands. But tell me, do you not 
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think that ſach a conſultation er 
een with e any 6 
| 682 et- Nam. 
1 eee FR not b ubied any pre- 
caution which can contribute to your 
ſafety: redouble your vigilance — 
carefully conceal from all mankind the 
knowledge that Emily de Varmont is 
yet in exiſtence. — Above all things, 
ſummon your whole ſtrength to bear up 
againſt misfortune. Where is the mor- 
tal who does not ſtand in need of cou- 
rage? This life is nought but a ſeries 
of trials and afflictions. Oh! if I were 
to give you a picture of thoſe to which 
I am here expoſed, you would perhaps 
think, that, hard as is the lot of JuH- 
ette the ſervant-maid, it is enviable, 
when compared with that of f Dotothy 
* nun. | 
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». 


EMILY to DoxorTur. 


St, Cyr, July 18, 


AH! let him ſeize on my fortune, un- 
moleſted | I conſent to the ſacrifice — 
for I do not chooſe to reduce him to 
the alternative of reſtoring my proper- 
ty, or depriving me of lite. — Let him 
ſeize his prey! but at leaſt — and it is 
the laſt wiſh reſpecting him that is ex- 
torted from me by the feelings of na- 
ture to which his heart was callous — 
at leaſt may he experience no pleaſure 
in the paſſeſſion of it, — may the in- 
ſupportable recollection of. the crime 
by which he obtained it, inceſſantly 
haunt his imagination — may the pangs 
of remorſe rend his heart — in the 
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frantic delirium of guilt, may he con- 
ſtantly hear the mournful accents of 

my voice — may he, during the gloom 

of night, ſee my gory ſpectre ſtalk be- 
fore his eyes — may he in ſhort become 
the moſt wretched of mankind, and by 
the bitterneſs of his regret at length 
_ obtain mercy and pardon of the Al- 
mighty! 2 


As to your part, Dorothy, I charge 

you never more to mention his name to 

me — unleſs it be to inform me of his 
repentance. | 


I would by no means have you to 
- conſult the lady whoſe advice you of- 
fered to procure for me. It would in 
fact be dangerous to impart my ſecret 
to any perſon whatever, without the 
moſt urgent and evident neceſſity, — 


- 
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Adverſity, my dear Dorothy, is an effi- 
cacious inſtructor. Under her auſpices 
1 ſeem doomed to paſs the mournful 
days of my youth: and in a ſhort time 
her ſevere. leſſans have enlightened my 
Ignorance, matured my reaſon, and 
formed my judgment. It is on the 
cautious circumſpection which ſhe has 
taught me, that I depend for counſel in 

caſes of difficulty or danger. | 


Already I begin to perceive that I 
Was Wrong in entertaining ſo humble 
an opinion of my own powers. ſee 
[that it, is not abſolutely impoſſible for 
me to excite ſentiments of benevolence 
in the heart of ſomebody. Monſieur 
Dolerval has for ſome time paſt regu- 
larly come every day to ſpend the 
2 with, us. I was moet miſtak- 
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of a third perſon would be a reſtraint 
on the freedom of his converſation, or 
prove in any wiſe diſagreeable to him. 
On the contrary he is delighted to find 
that T remain with my uncle and make 
one of the party. I ſometimes hear 
him congratulate Father Sevin on his 
*happineſs in having his niece under the 
ſame roof with him — a niece ſo... 
„ ſo charming,” is the expreſſion he 
my often uſed. 


, C. *'2 
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Ano 1 which equatly 


contributes to lull my apprehenſions, is, 


"that 1 perceive my uncle growing every 
day more and more attached to me. 
"There: would be no end to the detail; if 
once tindertook to enumerate to you 


every inſtance of marked attention 
which I experience from him. There 
is hardly any kind of work which he 
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does not think too laborious for Juliette 
— ſcarcely any kind of food ſufficiently 
nice for her. He would expend his 
laſt farthing to gratify me, if I would. 
ſuffer:it, Were: I inelined to acquieſce, 
in ſuch arrangement, he would under- 
take the whole management of the fa- 
mily affairs, ſo that I ſhould have no 
other employment in the preſbytery. 
than walking about, eating, drinking, 
and ſleeping. asu 
N qu tus i eri 
You may perhaps be curious to 
know how we paſs our days here. I, 
ſhall ſay little of the morning part: 
that is devoted to domeſtic concerns, 
and offers nothing warthy of remark, 
But in the afternoon Monſieur Doler- 
val pays us a viſit, and generally finds 
us in the garden. My uncle is hard at 
work; but L cannot obtain permiſſion 
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to bear a patt in his labour. If I at- 
tenipt to handle the ſpade or the rake, 
Father Sevin is diſpleaſed, and ſays I 
am not ſtrong enough for ſuch rough 
work. If 1 ſet about planting a few 
ſtakes, Monſieur Dolerval prevents me, 
and ſays it will ſpoil my hands. — 
Would you believe it? I am not even 
permitted to water the flowers. — And 
Apropos of flowers, we every day cull a 
quantity: — in the evening Monſieur 
Dolerval makes them up into a bouguet 
for me: and I muſt own that the bouguer 
of his making is better compoſed, and 
has the colours blended with more taſte, 
than that with which Father Sevin in- 
ſiſts that I ſhall decorate 57 DATE 
every A | IS Aff 719; 
eban 1 otra 7 . 

11 About Cabs ſet the falling Jowih inter- 
rupts our horticultural. labours, and 
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obliges us to take ſhelter within doors. 
Father Sevin takes a light ſupper ; af- 
ter which we ſpend our time in fami- 
liar chat: but it is principally Monſieur 
Dolerval who ſupports and animates the. 
converſation. — He relates the plea- 
ſures and the incidents of his boyiſh 
days, — the occupations and the amuſe- 
ments of his youth. It is certain that 
the details into which he enters on thoſe 
occaſions derive. their principal intereſt 
from the manner in which they are de- 
livered : — and in truth, fiſter, you 

cannot conceive What a charm this 
young man can impart to the recital of 
the moſt trifling circumſtance, — And 
let me further obſerve that at ſuch times 
I have reaſon to think he ſets ſome va- 
jue on my opinion: for, in fact, al- 
though he always ſpeaks well — ſpeaks 
perfectly to the purpoſe — yet he neyer 
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ſhows the ſlighteſt ſymptom of being 
pleaſed with what he has ſaid, except 
at the preciſe moment when he diſco- 
vers in my countenance the ſigns of ap- 
probation. — In due courſe of conver- 
ſation, my turn comes: — Monſieur 
Dolerval inquires reſpeQing my family, 
the place of my birth, the firſt objects 
of my attachment. But do not imagine 
that his queſtions proceed from idle cu- 
rioſity, and a want of ſomething better 
to fill up the time. No — by no means 
— it is impoſſible to miſtake his mo- 
tives. I can eaſily perceive that it is 
the intereſt he takes in his neighbour's 
welfare that prompts him thus to over- 
whelm me with interrogatories. And 
obſerve, ſiſter, whenever he happens to 
put me a queſtion of a delicate and em- 


- 


| barraſſing nature, my uncle ſteps in to 
my affiſtance, and -Monfieur Dolerval 
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invariably ſeems to regret that the an- 
ſwer does not proceed from my own 
lips. . 


In this manner our nights paſs with 


a rapidity which to me is unaccount- 


able. — How happens it that the clock 


regularly ſtrikes twelve the moment af- 
ter Monſieur Dolerval has taken his 
leave of us? 


I aſſure you, Dorothy, I find great 


truth in the obſervation, that there is 


no condition of life, — however hard it 
may appear at firſt ſight, — which has 
not ſome: conſolatory circumſtances, 
ſome pleaſures, annexed to it: — and, 
every thing conſidered, the ſtation 
which has fallen to my lot, begins to 
beer to me very ſupportable. 
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EMLLY: DE VARMONTY. 
DoLzrvar to MunviLLs. 
Tours, July 19. 


J Could not think, my dear brother, of 
ſhowing your laſt letter to Madame 
D'Etioles. In it you treat our amiable 
ſiſter with a degree of irreverent free- 
dom which aſtoniſhes me: for, in ſhort, 
I have often heard it ſaid, that, even 
the greateſt libertines were, in the 
midſt of their licentious irregularities, 
ſtill forced to pay ſome reſped to vir- 
tue. — Excuſe me, Murville : I would 
not for the world give you offence : but 
neither can I ſuffer, Eleonora to be out- 
rageouſly inſulted. — What! had not 
her long and exemplary trials entitled 
her to expect ſo much candor on your 
part, that you ſhould at leaſt ſuſpend 
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your judgment for a while, before you 
ventured to condemn her? — However, 
ſince it becomes neceſſary that you 
ſhould be furniſhed with additional 
proofs of her juſt claims: to reſpect, 1 
ſhall one day be at liberty to adduce 
them : and then, my dear brother, pow- 
erful conviction will compel you to aq 
knowledge that there does exiſt ſuch a 
thing as faithful and conſtant love. 


Perhaps alſo the time may come 
when you will no longer ſuſpect me of 
indulging baſe and groveling deſires. It 
is true indeed, that, if ever I happen 
to fall in love, the object of my paſſion 
may, not impoſſibly, be one of thoſe 
who are commonly called the inferior 
claſs, and who are treated with cor- 
tempt and ſcorn by perſons who falſely 
ſtyle themſelves their betters: — it 
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may be ſome girl whom blind fate 
has throw into an obſcure ſtation : — 


but atleaſt I ſhall perceive ſo perfect a 


contraſt between her degrading condi- 
tion on the one hand, and her exalted 
ſentiments on the other, as to make 
her appear as much out of character in 


Her humble ſphere, as ſo many others 


are in the midſt of their riches and 
grandeur. She ſhall not, in conſe- 
quence of a brilliant education, have 
her head filled with thoſe miſtaken no- 


tions of ſuperiority, domination, and 


excellence, which are inſtilled into the 
youthful minds of perſons of exalted 
rank: but ſhe ſhall. poſſeſs that innate 
ſentiment which can accurately diſtin- 


guiſh between what is praiſe-worthy 


and what is cenſurable, — that nice 
and delicate diſcrimination which can, 
without the aid of ſtudy, aſſign to each 
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truth its proper place: — ſimple nature 
ſhall have taken pleafure in infpiring 
her, without labour and without ex- 
penſe, with what all the efforts of art 
can rarely excite in your well-educated 
fine ladies — a taſte for uſeful employ- 
ments — a love of the more ſubſtantiał 
virtues — and an aptitude for every 
amiable accompliſhment: — but, above 
all things, her heart ſhall poſſeſs a 
greater portion of real nobikty than falls 


to the ſhare of the daughters of kings. 
— Finally, ſhe ſhall not attract notice 


either by ſtatelineſs of demeanour, or 
ſhowy pomp of dreſs; but ſhall appear 


to greater advantage with the ſimple 


decoration of a roſe or a lily, than the 
richeſt dames adorned with purple and 
diamonds: and, though yet in the 
bloom of youth, ſhe ſhall at once diſ- 
play all the captivating attractions of 
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that age, and the more engaging 
charms of maturer years: — ſhe ſhall 
in the moſt conſummate degree unite 
in her perſon beauty, dignity, and 
grace — in a word ſhe ſhall be a per- 
fect phoenix. — Should ſuch a woman 
exiſt as I take a pleaſure in deſcribing 
to you — or even one ſtill more rarely 
accompliſhed — you, I know, would 
call her ſimply © a wench; but 1 
ſhould call her the queen of the uni- 
verſe — and make her the idol of my 
heart. But, in order to gain her affec- 
tions, do you once imagine that I would, 
be tempted to have recourſe to your 
inſtructions and experience? Alas! what 
could you teach me, that were worth 
the trouble of learning it ? After a long 
ſtudy of your leſſons, I ſhould only 
have learned to pleaſe that part of the 
other ſex whoare incapable of real love. 
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No, Murville! if I began to feel my 
heart ſubdued by the ſtrength of a paſ- 
ſion which might ſoon decide the fate 
of my future life, you are not the per- 
ſon whom I ought to make my conſi- 
dant on the occaſion. No! Eleonora 
alone would appear a fit depoſitary of 
my ſecrets; and gratitude would re- 
quire that I ſhould communicate them 
to her without reſerve. Nevertheleſs; 
before I would venture to- make ſuch 
an avowal to her as ſhe has made to 
me, I muſt be certain that I could, af- 
ter her example, entertain, pure and 
unaltered by abſence or length of time, 
a paſſion that were oppoſed by pruden- 
tial conſiderations, and thwarted by 
adverſe events. I muſt be certain — 
not- that the object of my affections 
were deſerving of them — for it is im- 
poſſible not to eſteem the woman we 
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love — but that I myſelf were worthy 
of ſtill continuing to adore her, although 


fate ſhould refuſe to make her mine. 


In fact, how ſhameful would it be, if I 


were under a neceſſity of receiving leſ- 
ſons of delicacy and conſtancy from 


any human being! but, above all, what 
a diſgrace, if I afterwards found that 
my boſom only harboured a tranſient 
flame which any trifling difficulty were 


capable of extinguiſhing ! How could 


I, under ſuch cireumſtances, bear the 
reproaches of my ſiſter, who has foſ- 
tered ſo conſtant a paſſion in the midſt 
of regret and privation? How could 1 


.endure to hear Eleonora accuſe me of 


having, even under her own eye, been 
guilty of an gnperdonably profagetion 


af Joye?. 


# now . t0 the only part of 


1 


EMILY DE VARMONT. 05 


your letter which was at all intereſting 
to me. Unfortunately it is alſo the only 
point on which I thought your reaſon- 
ings right. It is not without grief and 
mortification that I feel myſelf obliged 

to make this acknowledgment : — but 
it evidently appears that my hopes re- 
ſpecting my fiſter's friend were unrea- 
ſonable : —the melancholy detail which 
you have ſent me, 'feems. to afford but 
too convincing proofs that Bovile is no 
A n 1 


Before I conclude, my dear brother, 
I have one favour to requeſt of you: — 
excuſe, I entreat you, the freedom with 
which this letter is penned, ] readily 
conceive, that difference of opinion, 
when it proceeds from a difference of 
ſentiments and inclinations, may in 
time operate to, the diminution of 
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friendſhip. But that friendſhip which 
J entertain for you, ſhall never ceaſe to 
exiſt in my boſom: for I coincide with 
Madame D'Etioles in the opinion, that, 
notwithſtanding the contagious princi- 
ples of the world, your heart ſtill re- 
tains a ſufficient portion of native good- 
neſs to make you one day ſee and ac- 
knowledge your errors. — Adieu, my 
dear brother! I ſhall with the utmoſt 
impatience expect the return of the 
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| EMILY to DoroTaY. | 
St. Cyr, July 24. 


VES, my dear Dorothy, I aſſure you 
that I begin to reeoncile myſelf to my 
ſttuation. My uncle is indeed a moſt” 
excellent man There was, I own, a 
ſomething in him, which at firſt I diſ- 
liked — it was that propenſity to mirth - 
— [ had nearly ſaid, childith: mirth — 
which the moſt trifling incident was 
capable of exciting. My ſilent melan- 
choly and his playful. merriment con- 
ſtantly produced fuch a contraſt as was: 

to me extremely painful. I often felt 
my inward grief increaſed by bis gai- 
ety. — I cannot venture poſitively to aſ- 
ſert that Father Sevin took notice of 
this unfortunate diſpoſition in his niece :. 
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but it is certain that his behaviour and 
his language have undergone a very 
material alteration. I do not ſay that 
he is become peeviſh, or addreſſes me 
with any harſhneſs of expreſſion: I 
only mean that his cheerfulneſs is now 
more attempered, leſs boiſterous, more 
reſerved, more gentle, more engaging 
— in ſhort, almoſt as charming as that 
of Monſieur Dolerval. And, now. I 
think on it, Dorothy, the ſole cauſe of 
the change is probably this — the gaod 
man, without once perceiving or even 
ſuſpecting it, gradually aſſimilates his 
character to the happy diſpoſition of his 
youn 8 friend. 


I have alſo made another obſeryation 
with reſpect to my uncle, which was 
no leſs flattering to me. — No doubt, 
ſiſter, you recollect Father Sevin's a- 
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vourite pbraſe— that phraſe, which aſto - 
niſhed me ſo much on the day of my 
arrival at the preſbytery — and which, 
by its equivocal meaning, kept me in 
a ſtate of dreadful alarm, until, with a 
frankneſs unexampled and yet full of 
reſpect, my uncle gave me an idea of 
the inconveniences annexed to his ſta- 
tion; — proteſting at the ſame time that 
the expreſſions of his regret had no par- 
ticular reference to me; ſince it was 
his conſtant cuſtom, he ſaid, to repeat 
the ſame thing to every body that came 
in his way. — Well, then, Dorothy, he 
certainly was accuſtomed inceſſantly to 
repeat that phraſe on every occaſion, 
whether connected with the ſubject of 
the diſcourſe or not: and, notwith- 
ſtanding all he eould ſay to baniſh my 
alarming apprehenſions, thoſe tireſome 
expreſſions gave me a ſecret diſguſt. 
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You will therefore not fail to partake 
of the ſatisfaction which I feel, when I 
inform you that my uncle is gradually 
correcting himſelf of that fault likewiſe. 
At preſent, the exclamation never e- 
ſcapes from him, except when his heart 
is too full to ſuppreſs it. And even 
then he ſo far offers violence to his- 
feelings as to ſpare me the pain of hear- 
ing him utter it. On thofe occaſions, 
however, his countenance, exhibiting 


the marks of deep thought and rumi- 


nation, always ſhows me before-hand. 
that the moment is approaching when. 
the ſenſe of his misfortunes, too acute. 
to be any longer borne in ſilence, is 
about to force. from him the avowal. 
He is himſelf conſcious of the ap- 
proaching criſis; and leſt I ſhould hear 


it —leſt it ſhould give me pain — he 


ſuddenly ſtarts up, quits me, and re- 
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tires to a diſtance, there to ſigh out 
that melancholy phraſe — © Prieſts 
ſhould be married!“ - I ſay gb it 
aut — and the expreſſion is ſtrictly ap- 
propriate — for I am not acquainted 
with any other in the whole language 
that can ſo well deſcribe the affecting 
inflex ion which his voice aſſumes when 
he pronounces thoſe words. — It is 
then, and only then, that his voice ap- 
pears to me to poſſeſs that tone of ten- 
der melancholy, thoſe accents of an 
impaſſioned ſoul, which breathe from 
the lips of Monſieur Dolerval when he 
fings a + ballad. | | 
(ids AAU cap — two friends 
indulged themſelves with a little muſic. 
— On Father Sevin's baſs I ſhall be ſi- 
lent: — but Monſieur Dolerval ſang a 
few ſonatas in a very pleaſing manner. 
N 1 
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Then came my unele's turn: but his 
ſongs afforded me no great pleaſure : — 
they were all ſongs of the common 
kind —of the ſprightly or the ludicrous 
claſs. I ſhould have liked the tunes of 
ſome of them much better, if the words 
had not, in general, been deſtitute of 
meaning or intereſt, You know how 
much I prefer ballads: — there is a 
certain plaintive tenderneſs in them 
vVvhich charms and meliorates the heart. 
cannot however help admiring the ef- 
fetts of that chance by which Monſieur 
| 5 7 Dolerval appears to have found out my 
= particular taſte — he ſang ſome of the 
| moſt affecting ballads — and then, how 
he ſang them! — what expreſſion in his 
figure, his look, his voice ! — his yoice 
is charming, it is exichanting ! it pe- 
netrated and melted my ſoul within 
me I could haye liſtened to him for 


1 
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ever! He concluded too ſoon — but 
his concluſion was the following ſtan- 
zas, which I ſend you, together with 
the tune. 


. „f cin 
IN youth's gay morn, fair Sylvia came: 
J look'd — I felt the kindling flame. 
Soon her coquettiſh airs repreſtt 
The riſing paſſion in my breaſt. 
But now his empire Love regains, ' 
And in my ſoul triumphant reigns. 


I now behold a form divine, 
And willing bow at beauty's ſhrine. 


IT. 

Once ſeen, with love each breaſt ſhe warms, 
Yet ſeems unconſcious of her charms. 
Heedleſs of conqueſt, ſhe retains 
Each heart a captive in her chains. 

Seductive wiles diſguſt my ſoul : 
I ſcorn a tyrant's ſtern controul : 
But where ſuch modeſt graces ſhine, 
I willing bow at beauty's ſlirine, 
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My boſom owns her ſovereign ſway: 
Her image haunts my mind by day: 
In ſweet ecſtatic dreams, each night, 

| Her form enchants my raptur'd fight. 
= But when, ah! when, may I aſpire 
/ | With mutual flame her heart to fire ? 

| When ſhall the pleaſing taſk be mine, 
To pay my vows at beauty's ſhrine ? 
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EmtLY to DoROTHY. 
July 25. 


I Know not, Dorothy, whether your 
feelings will be in uniſon with mine, — 
but, for my part, I was delighted with 
Monſieur Dolerval's ſong. — I fay 
« Monſieur Dolerval's“ — for I think 
it to be his own compoſition. You will 
perhaps aſk why I think ſo? —It is be- 
cauſe .... becauſe there is a ſomething 
in the words, which. ah ! it is be- 
cauſe he appeared quite confuſed when 
1 obſerved to him that I did not recol- 
le& to have ever ſeen or heard it be- 
fore. — © Madam,” replied he,“ you 
cannot expect to be acquainted with 
every ſong that comes into the world.” 
— But he was quite diſconcerted — 
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his whole frame trembled while he 
ſang it — his cheek was fuffuſed with 


_ crimſon while applauded his perform- 


ance — and he appeared highly pleaſed 
when I requeſted him to leave it with 
me, — My uncle, too, wanted to ob- 


tain poſſeſſion of it. But let him ſing 


his own ſongs — he ſhall not have 
mige, till I have got it perfectly by 
heart but that I hall ſoon accompliſh, 
Dorothy; — for, behold ! at the very 
moment in queſtion | inſtinQlively hum- 
med. the pcie lines. 
12 
MI want of . was near 
betraying me. I was for ſome minutes 
very ſtrongly tempted to ſing in my turn, 
and ſit down to the piano, This whim— 
ſuppoling it to have been a whim — 
was nof blamable on my part: for, in 
ſhort, Although we ought not to be 
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vain of our talents, neither ought we 
affect to undervalue or deſpiſe them. 
Now you know that among the various 
accompliſhments with which my father 
endowed us in ſpite of Madame Var- 
mont, muſic was a principal one — 
and one in which I was far from-unſuc- 
ceſsful. — Monſieur Dolerval, I own, 
plays very tolerably, and fings remark- 
ably well. Nevertheleſs my voice is not 
inferior to his; and at the piano he is 
certainly not equal to me. This I may 
ſafely venture to declare, without in- 
curring the charge of vanity — and the 
ſame thought occurred to me at the 
time. — Strongly tempted to bear a 
= in the concert, I took a pleaſure 

in anticipating the ſurpriſe of. /... of 
Father Sevin and his friend. Several 
conſiderations, however, came in to 
check my inclination — prudence for- 
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bade me to give the good prieſt a ſpe- 
cimen of my performance, and thereby 
unneceſſarily diſcover the falſehood to 
which-I had a few days before been 
reduced for the ſake of concealing my 
accompliſhments. Beſides, would not 
my conduct in the whole of this affair 
have worn the appearance of ſomething 
very diſobliging with reſpect to Father 
Sevin ? — This laſt reflection, above all 
others, having influenced my determi- 
nation, I had eaſily. reconciled myſelf 
to att the part of a paſſive auditor, and 
proceeded no farther than expreſſing 
my approbation of the performance, [ 
had reſolutely ſuſtained the character 
for ſome time, when ſome unaccount- 
able impulſe, ſuddenly prevailed over 
my caution, and, without refle&ing. on 
what I. was about, I inſtinctively hum- 
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med over the concluding lines of Mon- 
fieur . new 1 


| Laickily the farpriſe which appeared 
on the countenances of the two friends, 
gave me almoſt immediate notice of 
my error; — luckily I had only hum- 
med the words in a half-ſmothered 
voice, and could ſtill diſavow my know- 
ledge of muſic. Monſieur Dolerval, 
nevertheleſs, prefſed and entreated me 
to try the words and the tune together: 
l could not reſiſt his entreaties : but 
I took care fo ſing without rule or me- 
thod, nearly like a young beginner who 
is juſt learning the gamut, This, how- 
ever, was a needleſs precaution :, for 
chance ſo: ordained matters, that my 
voice at that very moment faultered 
and became indiſtinct. I was never- 
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theleſs highly complimented by the 


gentlemen, who both aſſused me that 


I ought to cultivate ſo deſirable a ta- 


lent. My uncle renewed his offers of 
inſtruction: but Monſieur Dolerval aſk- 


ed the preference — and aſked it in 


that more engaging, more perſuaſive 


tone, which is natural to him; ſo that 
Jam now involved in the ſtrange and 
embarraſſing predicament of deciding 
which of the two friends I ſhall ſuffer 
to take the trouble of teaching me what 
neither of them underſtands near ſo well 


as myſelf; — However, I'll conſider of 
it — ll temporiſe — III... . . But me- 


thinks a long time has elapſed ſince 


dinner — and the moment is now come, 
when . . when I cannot avoid mak- 


ing my appearance in the parlour.— 


* 
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= 
DoLERVAL to MURvVILLE. 


Tours, July 28. 


NO anſwer, my dear brother, to my 
laſt letter! — No doubt, it contained 
ſome harſh truths : but, having done no 
more than what was my duty, can you 
think me worthy of blame? — Never- 

' theleſs, if I have offended you, I ſhall 
never forgive myſelf. 
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Emily to DoroTHyY. / 


þ Auguſt 2, midnight, 
THIS day, my dear ſiſter, I received 
your letter: and it is with pleaſure I 
learn by it, that, from the bare picture 
I have given you of my uncle, you have 
conceived a high eſteem for him. No 
doubt you are right in remarking that 
there are few men in his ſtation who 
are at once ſo amiable and ſo good as 
he. But I am ſomewhat aſtoniſhed, 
that, in ſpeaking of his friend, you 
content yourſelf with ſimply obſerving 
that I ſeem to entertain for that young 
man a very particular friendſhip. Yes, 
Dorothy, I do — and he deſerves it — 


no other man living is ſo well entitled 
to it. Were you in my ſituation, Do- 
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rothy, tell me, I pray you, could: you 
refuſe him your warmeſt attachment, 
But I ſee how it is — I have perhaps 
not done him ſufficient juſtice in my 
letters to you! I have perhaps negle&- 
ed to paint him in his true colours ! — 
If fo, it were an unpardonable omiſſion. 


It is not improbable that I may have 
omitted to enumerate his talents, his 
graces, his beauty, the crowd of ex- 
ternal accompliſhments with which he 
is adorned : for in the detail of ſuch 
particulars there is nothing that can be 
very intereſting to either you or me. 
But if I have neglected to preſent you 
with the enchanting picture of his gen- 
tleneſs of diſpoſition, his ſimple unat- 
fected manners — if I have not ſuffici- | 
ently praiſed all the qualities of his 
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heart, all the virtues of his exalted ſoul, - 
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— there I confeſs I ſtand chargeable 
with a fault which you ought never to 
forgive — an act of injuſtice, of which 
I never could have thought myſelf ca- 


pable. 


In fact, is it not ſurpriſing that this 
young man, whoſe conduct might ſafe- 
ly challenge the ſcrutiny of the ſevereſt 
cenſor, ſhould ſhow, for his neighbour's 
faults, that exceſs of indulgence which 
might ſometimes appear even to border 
upon weakneſs? Is it not very extra- 
ordinary that he, who would not allow 
himſelf to-offer the ſlighteſt offence to 
his deadly enemy, ſhould entertain no 
reſentment for any injury received from 
his friend ? Is there not ſomething tru- 
ly admirable in that extreme ſenſibility 
of heart united with an unruffled gen- 
tlleneſs of diſpoſition ?— ] will give you, 
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Dorothy, a ſtriking and extraordinary 
inſtance of it. 


My uncle, I muſt acknowledge, is 
no longer the ſame man: but I was too 
precipitate in congratulating myſelf on 
the change in his diſpoſition, and draw- 
ing a favourable omen from the cir- 
cumſtance. The alteration which has 
taken place in him, did not ſtop at the 
preciſe point where it appeared: de- 
ſirable. At firſt a gentle melancholy 
ſucceeded his departed cheerfulneſs : 
but unluckily that was foon followed by 
a deep and gloomy. dejection. — Mon- 
fieur Dolerval had never before ſeen 
him in ſuch a condition. — If the in- 
conveniences reſulting from this ſtrange 
metamorphoſis were confined to me 
alone, I ſhould only lament my uncle's: 


misfortune, and to the belt of my pow- 
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er endeayour- to conſole him. But it 
unluckily happens, that, in his atrabili- 
ary fits, he never vents his anger on 
his niece, to whom he might perhaps 
| have ſome right to behave in that man- 
ner — but directs the whole ſtorm of his 
ill humour againſt his friend — his ge- 
nerous friend — who ſo evidently ſym- 
pathiſes in his ſecret ſuſſerings, and 
who endeayours, equally with me, but, 
alas! with as little ſucceſs, to find out 
their cauſe, | 


Laſt night the clock had already 
ſtruck twelve before we had looked in- 
to a collection of choice ballads which 

Monſieur Dolerval's polite attention 
had induced him to bring to us. My 
uncle, by an unaccountable deviation 
from his uſual cuſtom, had ſhown no 
inclination that we ſhould indulge in 
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mulic on this occaſion. Monſieur Do- 
terval, however, thought he might 
venture to ſing, once at leaſt, my ſong 
— his own ſong, I mean. — He did fo: 
— but, ſhort as it is, my uncle's coun- 
tenance betrayed evident ſymptoms of 
impatience for the concluſion, Nor 
was this all: — his caprice was ſtill far» 
thex carried to an aſtoniſhing length: 
for at the very moment when the young 
gentleman was bidding us adieu, Fa- 
ther Sevin, who, during the whole 
courſe of the evening and night, had 
not ſhown the ſmalleſt inclination to 
look at a ſingle note, ſuddenly addreſſed 
his young friend in a peeviſh tone, and 
aſked — 23041 


Does Madame D'Etioles never a- 
gain intend to honour me with her vi- 
fits? Has ſhe made a vow againſt ever 
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coming here and having another con- 
cert?“ ü 


Excuſe my ſiſter ;” replied Doler- 
val: “ her mind is at preſent deeply 
engaged — quite taken up with ....” 


He was going to continue, when my 
uncle ſuddenly interrupted — © P90 ! 
Poo ! *tis not with her grief that her 
mind is taken up!” | 


From the tone in which you make 
the aflertion, might not one conclude 
you are ſorry for the cireumſtance ?” , 


« At leaſt,” exclaimed Father Seyin, 
I may well be ſurpriſed at it: —I 
may be ſurpriſed that a woman, whom 
I ſaw, not ſix weeks ago, ready to die 
with grief for the loſs of her huſband, 
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ſhould ſo ſoon appear perfectly recon- 
ciled to her fate. — What are we to 


think of a woman's attachment, if it 
cannot ſurvive its object above a month? 
What ideas are we to entertain of that 
grief which ſhe does not think it worth 
her while to indulge for a longer peri; 
od? — Every time I reflect on thoſe 
things, I feel myſelf the leſs inclined to 
regret that prieſts are not allowed to 
marry!” | 


At this diſcourſe; Dorothy, Dolerval 
appeared petrified with ſurpriſe and 
grief. Nevertheleſs, inſtead of giving 
way to anger, he ſaid to him in an af- 
fecting tone, Ah! my friend, what 
have I heard? — how much you have 
hurt my feelings!“ — and at the ſame 
time ſtretched out both his hands. to 
Monſieur Sevin, who, inſtead of ruſh-- 
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ing into his arms, ſtarted back ſome 
ſteps. For my part, I felt on this oc- 
cafion the emotions of anger riſing in 
my boſom : but Monſieur Dolerval did 
not ſuffer his uſual gentleneſs to be in 
the ſmalleſt degree rufled. He retired 
_ overwhelmed with affliction, — but did 
not — for I perfectly recolle& every 
circumſtance of his behaviour— he did 
not ſhow the ſlighteſt ſymptom i re- 
ſentment. 


"ou Good night, Juliette!“ ſaid Fa- 
as Sevin, who now remained alone 
| with me. 


Uncle,“ ſaid I, © he is gone home 
quite dejected !“ | 


h : ; * | 
„Well!“ replied he, © the words 
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have eſcaped me: where is now the re- 
medy p99 


He will never come here again.“ 


Never come again !” repeated he 
with viſible uneaſinefs — then, in a 
more gentle tone, & You are too eaſily 
alarmed, Juliette : but, make yourſelf 
eaſy on that ſcore — he will come a- 
gain: —I do not ufually treat him ſo 
ill: and beſides, niece, have not you 
given him a polite and friendly recep- 
tion? — Why ſhould he puniſh you for 
my fault? But even ſetting this conſi- 
deration out of the queſtion, I know 
him to be incapable of harbouring re- 
ſentment againſt me fofi a haſty un- 
guarded expreffion. — Depend upon it 


he will come again — I'll be reſponſk 


66 
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ble for his appearance, my-dear child 
a good night I am becoming 
gloomy, peeviſh, inſupportable: — my 
child, do not be angry with me on 
that account : — rather pity me — let 
Dolerval alſo pity me — let him pardon 
me! do you hear, niece? — let him 
pardon me, I pray you!“ 


My uncle now retired, and left me 
deeply affected with his ſpeedy repent- 
ance — affected indeed to that degree 
that I could not reſtrain my tears from 

flowing. Nevertheleſs, in ſpite of his 
aſſurances, I felt an uneaſineſs on my 

mind — I was afraid that Monſieur Do- 
lerval would not renew his viſits. I 
knew that the greateſt mortification he 
could poſſibly receive, was any- inſult 
offered to his fiſter. — But, no matter 
he came this evening — he came earlier 
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than uſual — and the moment he ſaw 
my uncle at a diſtance, he ran to meet 
him. — My uncle attempted-to ſpeak 
— was going to make an apology — 
but Dolerval ſtopped him ſhort, — 
tenderly embraced him. 
What think you of all this, Doro- 
thy? what think you? — anſwer me, I 
pray you, as ſoon as poſſible. 
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Door to EMILY. 
"Paris Auguſt 4. 


My dear Emily, you totally miſun- 
derſtood my laſt letter: but I think I 
have perfectly underſtood all yours. I 
think I can perceive on your part a cer- 
tain paſſion impeding the operations of 
a moſt excellent judgment ; whereas, 
on the other hand, friendſhip, which 
from a diſtance coolly views and con- 
ſiders every circumſtance, enables me 
to ſee deeper into thoſe affairs, notwith- 
ſtanding my total want of experience. 
Who could have thought, however, 
that Dorothy, immerged in the obſcu- 
rity and ignorance of a convent, ſhould 
one day be obliged to remove the dark 
veil with which Emily ſuffered her 
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eyes to be blinded amidſt the broad 
ſunſhine of ſociety ? 


Yes, my poor dear ſiſter, with your 
eyes ſhut you tread a road environed 
with rocks and precipices ; and at each 
ſtep your danger increaſes. Stop ſhort, 
I entreat you — deign to give one mo- 
ment to ſerious reflection — commune 
with your own heart — and ſo far eon- 
quer your reluctance as to give me can- 
did anſwers to ſome queſtions I have to 
propoſe to you. 


Whatever may happen, furely you 
never can forget your generous huf- 
band: — the recollection of his kind- 
neſs and generolity can never beeffaced 
from your remembrance, — Your huſ- 
band! you had conceived for him a 
high eſteem, a lively gratitude, a re- 
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ſhudder. Be not alarmed, however: 


* 


ſpectful friendſhip :—nevertheleſs what 
were the ideas you entertained con- 
cerning Bovile ? what the language you 


employed in ſpeaking of him ? 


At preſent — for it will be the more 
eaſy to judge by compariſon — at pre- 
ſent, in what terms do you ſpeak of 
young Dolerval ? what ideas do you en- 
tertain of him? Whence proceeds that 


greater degree of animation in the eu- 


logiums you beſtow on him? What 
name ſhall I give to that kind of en- 
thuſiaſm with which he ſeems to inſpire 


you? In ſhort what more could you 
either ſay. or. think, if he had inſpired 
you with what is commonly called 
love? 


Love! the very name will make you 
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I think you are not yet too far gone, to 
recover. 


My deareſt Emily, I think I fee you 
ſtanding on the verge of the precipice ; 
and I warn you of your danger. As to 
the means of avoiding it, I leave them 
entirely to your own prudence and diſ- 
cretion, — to that love of virtue which 
will, I doubt not, inſpire you with the 
moſt laudable reſolutions. — Provided 
that you are but appriſed of your dan- 
gerous ſituation, my mind is eaſy — 
eaſy, did I ſay? — ah! very far from 
it ;— it cannot be ſo, while I ſee ſuch a 
hoſt of new troubles added to thoſe by 
which you were before oppreſſed. 


But that love — that fatal love — 
was it intended to prove the bane of 
human happineſs ? — Why does it de- 
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light in tormenting with reſtleſs deſires 
even thoſe hearts which are deſtined ne- 
yer to feel its flame ? — You, my dear 
ſiſter, have felt its influence; too. ſoon 
for the peace of your future life: = and 
as to me, eternal liftleſs moping will 
perhaps be the conſequence of the vow 


T have made to renounce it for « ever. — 
"What a non | 


a 
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Emily to DoroTHY. 
St. Cyr, Auguſt 6, noon. 


GRACIOUS heaven ! what a light 
you have caſt over the abyſs on whoſe 
brink I trod unconſcious of danger ! — 
Merciful father! was not my fate ren- 
dered ſufficiently deplorable by the 
cruel paſſions of others? or was it de- 
creed, that, in addition to my wretched- 
neſs, my heart ſhould be torn by the 
ſtruggles of criminal and inauſpicious 
love? Was it not ſufficient that I ſhould 
be an object of pity ? — muſt I alſo, to 
fill up the meaſure of my misfortunes, 
become an object of contempt ? — Bo- 
vile! oh]! Bovile, my generous lord! 
has the grateful recollection of your 
kindneſs ſo ſoon vaniſhed from my me- 
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mory ? and that more tender ſentiment 
which your virtues ſo well deſerved 
though they could not excite it — has it 
been ſuddenly kindled in my boſom by 
a ſtranger ? — What! I already offer 
an inſult to your departed ſhade ! Your 
grave ſcarcely yet cloſed, JI already 
burn with an unhallowed flame! 


- Conceive, Dorothy, the - exceſs. of 
my ſurpriſe and grief, when, this day 
for the firſt time, I perceived that my 
criminal neglect had not been confined 
to my huſband. alone: — whilſt your 
_ friendſhip, ever tender, ever attentive; 
anxiouſly watched over your ſiſter's 
welfare, that ſiſter, wholly engroſſed 
with her own concerns, ſcarcely be- 
ſtowed a thought on your ſituation. L 
only entertained you with a detail of 
- my errors, and ungrate fully forgot your 
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ſufferings. Since my arrival in this 
place, I do not think I have written to 
you a ſingle line of conſolation, — How 
powerful, then, muſt that attachment 
prove in its maturity, which, while yet 
in embryo, has been able to make me 
neglect my duties, offend my benefac- 
tors, and fix my whole undivided affec- 
tion on a ſingle object — an object to 
which, but a moment before, I was a 
perfect ſtranger ! By what efforts ſhall 
I be able to oppoſe its mighty power? 
— what reſolution ſhall I: adopt? — 
where ſhall I hide myſelf ? — what muſt 
become of me? alas! unfortunate wo- 
man that Iam! 
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EMILY to DorQTHY. | | 


Eleven at night, 


Youn will, no Joubt, obſerve, my dear 
fiſter, that T have retired earlier to my 
chamber to-night than uſual, Tis be- 
cauſe Monſieur Dolerval has already ta- 
ken his leave, and my uncle nnn 
thy diſmiſſed me. | 


I take advantage of this occurrence 
to communicate to you a piece of happy 
news. This morning I too ſenſibly par- 
took of your alarm reſpecting the ſtate 
of my heart: but at this moment I have 
good reaſon to think that I am very far 
from loving that young man ſo much 
as both you and I ſeemed to appre- 
hend. Yes! the more I reflect on the 
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matter, the more firmly I am convinced. 
that hitherto I have only yielded in 
ſome meaſure to the impreſſion which 
he laboured to make on my mind: — I 
have only ſhown: a little gratitude in re- 
turn for his civilities; his politeneſs, his 
attentions of every kind. I feel, indeed, 
that, even in this, there would perhaps 
be ſome danger; and I promiſe you to 
ſtand on my guard againſt it. 
Ltr Dunn vin 
Attend, ſiſter, to what I am now 
going to write — and you will, I hope, 
be ſatisfied with the . motives which 
have induced me to change my opini- 
on, and inſpired me with a greater de- 
gree of confidence in my own reſolu- 
tion. — For two days paſt, the two 
gentlemen have had together very long 
conferences — very, earneſt — yery my. 
ſerious; — they whiſper together — 
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they retire — they avoid my company. 
— At firſt I was ſtruck with this devi- 
ation from "their uſual politeneſs : — 
this afternoon, eſpecially, their long 
whifperings began again; and I could 
plainly perceive that they were more 
than uſually cautious' of admitting me 
to a knowledge of the ſubject of their 
conference. This diſtruſt on their part 
ſtruck me as extremely impolite, and 
ſenſibly hurt my feelings. At length, 
however, they returned to me ; but ap- 
peared elated with a certain ſecret joy, 
which they were unable to conceal. 
Theſe ſymptoms of - indifference for 
what I might be ſuppoſed to ſuffer in 
the mean time, did not eſcape my obſer- 
vation, — In addition to all this, when 
they ſat down to ſing, it was not my fa- 
yourite ballad they ſang, but that com- 
mon ſong which you have often heard— 
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With patience await what the Fates may or - 


dain:— 
No mortal can tell what to-morrow may 
bring. — 


To love! — then to marry ! — Nay, Madam, 


'tis plain | 
That marriage and love's quite a different 
thing! 


No doubt there was a degree of 
rudeneſs in thus ſubſtituting a vulgar 


nonſenſical ditty to my beautiful bal- 
lad: nor could I help feeling myſelf 


very much nettled at their conduct. — 
to ſuch a degree indeed, that, if Mon- 


ſieur Dolerval had afterwards attempt- 


ed to ſing my favourite ſtanzas, I 
ſhould have oppoſed it with all my 


might. — You ſee; then, Dorothy, that 


no inſtance of incivility on his part e- 
ſcapes my notice, — that L remark-all his 


faults, —that I ſhow no indulgence for 
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his ſlighteſt errors: — and now let me 


alk you, do you think it poſlible that a 


woman could be ſo angry, and for ſuch 


trifles too, with the man ſhe loves? — 
Certainly not: — and a proof of it is 
that I am not at all angry with my un- 
cle. 


It is therefore evident, my dear ſiſter, 
that the exceſs of your ſolicitude has 
deceived us both. undoubtedly enter- 
tain. for him a certain degree of friend- 


| ſhip: — but as to love — not the ſlight- 


eſt ſpark of it. — In fact both you and 
I reaſoned like mere children — for 
how could we ſuppoſe it even probable. 
that I ſhould fall in love with him al- 


| moſt at firſt ſight, as I may ſay? how 


could .... but ! hear a noiſe! ....in the 


preſbytery too! . . . can my uncle be 
yet ſtirring? .... ha! I think I can di- 
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ſtinguiſh. .. . yes ! tis Dolerval's voice! 
. .. . no — it can't be.. . what buſi- 
neſs can he poſſibly have here at this 
unſeaſonable hour? ... tis moſt cer- 
tainly he... I drop my pen to liſten... 


Yes, Dorothy, it was Monſieur Do- 
lerval ! — * Very well,” ſaid he — 
« yery well | I'll go to the church in the 
mean time.” — © I ſhall not keep you 
long waiting,” replied my uncle. 


What, in the name of wonder, can 
be the meaning of all this? — what 
buſineſs can they have in the church? 
— [ know not how it is, my dear Doro- 
thy — but a gloomy. preſentiment..... 
a crowd of circumſtances combining 
.... all thoſe myſterious conferences! 
«+++ the air of ſatisfaction which Mon- 
ſieur Dolerval wore in the evening... 
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and the ſong too! . .. how dreadfully 
are my eyes opened |... . what! can it 
be pollible?.... I ſhudder at the idea 
. ſtop — L' try to go down ſtairs 
without noiſe — I'll liſten — I'm deter- 
mined to know the bottom of it 
Gracious God! if it ſhould..." I quit 
you for a moment, my dear Dorothy — 
+ ſhall ſoon return. 


Heavens ! what have I heard? what 


adieu to all happineſs! adieu to... But 
my hand ſhakes, Dorothy — I am un- 
able to guide my pen — my whole 
frame is in a univerſal tremor — to- 
morrow I ſhall write — to-night 'tis 
impoſſible. * 
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EmiLY to DoroTHY. 


7th Auguſt, eight in the morning. 


No! I cannot proceed — I am as 
weak as I was laſt night — thunder- 
ſtruck — unable to undertake the fatal 
narrative. — During the whole night I 
could not ſhut my eyes —I do not love 
him — be aſſured I do not. — Cruel 
man ! how he has deceived me ! — un- 
grateful ! — Pardon me, generous Bo- 
vile ! it is perhaps but too certain that 
I ſhould at length have loved him. But 
it is all over — I never fhall entertain 
any affection for him. — Be not uneaſy, 
Dorothy — I am determined never more 
to look on him but with hatred. — To- 
morrow — this evening — ſome time 
in the courſe of the day — whenever I 
am Capable — I'll tell you the whole. 

H 3 | 
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MuRviLLE to DOLERVAL. 
Breſt, Auguſt 7. 


No! my good brother, I am not at 
all angry. The filly flouriſhes you have 
employed as an appeal to my reaſon, 
have not given me any offence, but 
have excited great uneaſineſs in my bo- 


ſom. If you continue much longer in 


the ſame train of thinking, I look on 
you as incurable: and what a mortifica- 
tion it would be to me to be obliged to 


join in taking out a bill of lunacy in or- 


der to have you ſhut up in a mad-houſe ! 


What! Dolerval! your only anxiety 
at preſent is leſt you ſhould prove un- 
worthy of your Dulcinea! you tremble 
at the idea of a profanation of love! 
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The higheſt degree of bliſs to which 
you aſpire,” is that of burning with 
love's undying flame though deprived 
of the object of your paſſion. — What 
a falling off, Dolerval! Where the 
deuce have you learned this fine doc- 
trine? — You muſt certainly have got 
by heart the whole hiſtory of Aſtræa, 
and Amadis of Gaul! — That is the 
«miſchief of it! Young folks like you 
ſhould never be ſuffered to look into a 
romance: — ſooner or later, ſuch kind 
of reading cannot fail to turn their 
brain. Thus, 1 myſelf, when a boy, 
took it once into my head to roam a- 
bout the country, with the reſolution 
of becoming a hermit, — and for this 
ſingle reaſon, that my tutor, who was 
an arrant devotee, had for ſome time- 
obliged me to rèad the“ Lives of 
Saints“ every morning and evening. // 
H 4 
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But to return to your letter—the hum- 
ble objed of your adoration is * of the 
inferior claſs!” — How well I had 
gueſſed that this was the caſe ! But be 
not apprehenſive that I ſhall blame 
you on that ſcore — I know, that, from 
time immemorial, ſuch has been the 
eſtabliſhed cuſtom. — At Paris it is 
the coquetiſh dowagers who ſtand on 
the watch to enſnare young green-horns 
juſt freſh from college: and the mo- 
ment they ſee a novice of the kind, 
they ſeize on him, and, whether he 
will or not, inſiſt on initiating bim in all 
the myſteries of the von. tau. It is true, 
indeed, that our country beauties of 
forty or fifty do not all poſſeſs that hap- 
py inſtint: — in general they leave 
the training of the young men to the 
care of the Abigails : — of courſe, it 
was perfectly in character that you, 


EMILY DE VARMONT. 153 


like the reſt of the young men of Tours, 
ſhould, for your firſt flame, ſingle out a. 
beauty of the inferior claſs. But let me 
obſerve that you are miſtaken in accuſ-· 
ing us © who ſtyle ourſelves their bet- 
ters,” of deſpiſing ſuch wenches : = 
we do not deſpiſe them when they are 
handſome. I am willing to ſuppoſe 
that yours is tolerably ſo: but tell me, 
in the name of wonder, where you diſ- 
covered this phœnix of low life? — In 
your ſiſter's family? — No, that cannot 
be — for I well know that your pru- 
dent tutoreſs is careful to keep no wo- 
man about her who has the ſmalleſt 
pretenſions to youth or beauty. — Then 
I ſuppoſe it is Madame ***'s waiting 
maid — or Madame 's < or Ma- 
dame . I ſhould however be bet- 

ter pleaſed that ſhe belonged to my ſiſ- 

ter; for you might then pay her your 

an 
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devotions more conveniently, and be- 
ſides have a better opportunity of watch- 
ing her: — for, mind me, Dolerval — 

it is abſolutely neceſſary to watch her. 
You muſt be careful that no ſparks 
come-hankering after her — you muſt 
bar the door againſt thoſe young fellows 
in the garb of Engliſh jockeys, whoſe 
perſons: diſplay all the charms of youth 
and beauty. Since they can vie with 
you in both theſe reſpects — and ſince 
you reckon birth and education as no- 
thing — you muſt cautiouſly guard a- 
gainſt their rivalſhip. Nor ſhould you 
be leſs ſuſpicious of thoſe tall, active, 
well-built gentry, who at a ſingle 
bound can take their ſtation behind the 
loftieſt coach: ſuch as theſe are very 
formidable rivals. — Equally ſo are 
thoſe plump roſy butlers, who often en- 
joy a better fowl and battle than they 
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ſaffer their maſters to taſte of. = Be- 
lieve me, Dolerval, if your fair one has 
ſeen any ſervice, a pampered fellow- 
ſervant, ſuch as I have deſcribed, could 
hardly fail of obtaining a preference 
over you. What a number of enemies, 
then, you have to dread! enemies both 
powerful and formidable ! I fancy I fee 
them, in your. abſence, crowding round 
your. © queen of the univerſe,” —offer- 
ing incenſe to“ the idol of your heart,” 
— regaling her ears with all the fine 
language of the hall and the pantry. 
They honour her— they idoliſe her — 
they offer her their inceſſant homage 
— they purſue her from the kitchen to 
the garret | — Beware! brother! be- 
ware! for, in the claſs from which you 
have ſo philoſophically chofen the ob- 
ject of your affections, tis impoſſible to 
tell what rival you ought moſt to dread 
1 
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— whether a kitchen Valmont, or a 
Lovelace from the ſtable. — Beware ! I 
again repeat —— beware! 


Above all things, take care not to 
. preach to your fair one ſuch a ſermon 
as you have ſent me in manuſcript. I 
wonder you did not ſhow it to our ſiſter: 
all that fine rant about love and mora- 
lity, with which you regaled me, would 
have been highly charming to Madame 
D'Etioles, who takes ſuch a pride in 
your purity and your nullity ! — But 
ſtay a while ! — you will at length e- 
ſcape from her tuition : — you will ſoon 
come into the hands of a new precep- 
tor, who will not fail to give you leſ- 
ſons of a different kind. You'll ſee, 
Dolerval, you'll ſee how long your 
« queen” will be ſatisfied with your 
reſpectful ecſtafies — whether ſhe will 
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like the idea of being always an idol” 
— how ſhe will reliſh a lover who is 
ready to“ adore,” but feels no inclina- 
tion to obtain the object of his adora- 
tion! — Indeed, indeed, brother, I ſin- 
cerely pity your caſe! - I preſerve 
your letter — I preſerve it as a monu- 
ment of human - weakneſs. — Alas! 
what beings we are! 


You conclude, too, by making me 
an offer of pardon — but on condition 
that I ſhall embrace your way of think- 
ing !——That ſpecimen is alone ſufficient 
to ſhow that you receive all your in- 
ſtructions from a woman. — Adieu, 
dear brother! 
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8. on, 7th Auguſt, two in Yi afternoon, 


enn my dear Dorothy, I 


had recogniſed that voice which I have 


never heard without emotion. At that 
inſtant, urged by my anxious deſire to 


clear up certain cruel ſuſpicions which 
I. dreaded to ſee realiſed, I interrupted 


my letter to you darted from my 
chamber, and went down ſtairs with- 
out light and without noiſe. I was ſoon 
at that part of the ſtair-caſe where there 
is a communication between the preſ- 
bytery and the church. — I pauſed a 
moment on the landing- place — not 
that I was ſtopped by the door — for 
my uncle, in his hurry, had neglected 


to ſhut it — but becauſe he had hardly 


EMILY DE VARMONT. 159 


as yet reached the church himſelf, and 
I fancied I ſtill: heard his foot at the 
bottom of the ſtairs. In this ſituation 
I remained for a while, all tremor, all 
attention. — The voice of an ungrate- 
ful man ſoon ſtruck my ears Come,” 
ſaid Monſieur Dolerval, come, unite 
two lovers!“ — Unable to reſtrain the 
eager curioſity which thefe words had 
excited, I puſhed open the door which 
concealed the ſcene from my fight ; 
and, without being myſelf expoſed to 
view, I could give my eyes full ſcope 
to range through every part of the 
church. 


In the aiſle I too plainly diſcovered 
the perfidious Dolerval eagerly con- 
ducting my uncle towards the altar, 
which had been carefully adorned for 
the occalion, and where the prieſt alone 
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ſeemed to be wanted. The torches of 
 Hymen blazed on it, and at its foot 
flood a woman! — cruel woman! — 
Yet I could not forbear examining 
her with particular attention ; and — 
would you believe it, Dorothy ? — 
would you believe that my perturbed 
imagination could produce ſuch an il- 
luſion? — Yes, let me confeſs my 
weaknefs —and diſcloſe to you the pro- 
digious ſtrength of that paſſion which 
reigns in my boſom — of that ſtrange 
faſcination, which, raiſing a deceitful 
miſt before my eyes, ſhows me in every 
object the likeneſs of a man whom for 
my happineſs it were to be wiſhed J 
ſhould never ſee again. — That woman, 
in her impatience for the happy mo- 
ment, turned her eyes back towards 
her lover, who was haſtening the ſteps 
of the prieſt, which did not keep pace 
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with his wiſhes. Suddenly I felt a 
ſtrong curioſity to diſcover the peerleſs 
charms of her who was preferred to me: 
and, notwithſtanding the diſtance, I 
thought it would not be impoſſible for 
me to diſtinguiſh the features of that 
ſtranger who muſt be ſo captivating in 
the eyes of Dolerval! — I did plainly di- 
fatuation, that, in the features of this 
. woman, I fancied I could -diſcover a 
moſt ſtriking reſemblance of her lover. 
— Yes! the longer my eyes were fixed 
on her, the more I was perſuaded that 
her countenance preſented to my view , 
the image — the living image of the 
ungrateful man of whom her beauty 
has (deprived me. —I know not why 
that fancied reſemblance increafed my 
affliction: but it is certain that my di- 


ſtreſs was rendered more poignant by 
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the idea of the ſuperior charms which 
I ſuppoſed my fortunate rival to poſſeſs: 
and it is equally certain that I would 
give the world to be _ to ſuppoſe 
Her: leſs nen 
1 While I ſtood vetrifed with-aſtoniſh- 
ment, and the moſt melancholy reflec- 
tions crowded on my imagination, 
Monſieur Dolerval again ſpoke, and 
his words were a death- blow to my 
heart. Haſte,” ſaid ay © to crown 
"her (rh Wa and mine,” 
er bob ac LKOITT ji ry 
0 Wait one NES repling. my 
uncle. I know you will - betangry 
with me':— but, when one is in fo great 
a e . eee "YE y_ 
_” tele Dai ongh 18d! 


At theſe IEP be CTR back; 200 
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I now clearly ſaw, that, to avoid be- 
ing diſcovered, I muſt immediately re- 
turn to my chamber. In my agitation, 
however, the more haſte I made to get 

up ſtairs, the more I increaſed the diffi- 
culty of a ſpeedy retreat. It is true'I 
had reached the ſecond ſtory, and was 

out of Father Sevin's ſight, when he 
came to the landing- place which I had 
juſt quitted. But I remained motionleſs 
at my chamber door, not daring to 
open it, leſt the creaking of the hinges 
ſhould betray me. My caution, how- 
ever, was ineffectual — 
| AY 51 
% No, no! I was not miſtaken” 
ſaid my uncle, — careful, however, to 
direct his voice. in ſuch a manner as not 
to be heard by thoſe in the church — 
here has been ſomebody watching us. 
— Juliette, Juliette! what is the cauſe 
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of this reftleſsneſs which keeps you a- 
wake at ſo late an hour? Go to ſleep, 
my child ! go to fleep; and when you 
riſe, beware of mentioning to any hu- 
man being a ſingle ſyllable of what you 
have heard or ſeen, This marriage is to 
remain a profound ſecret.” 


At theſe words he returned into the 
church, — drew the door cloſe after 
kim, — locked it, — and left me con- 
founded beyond all the powers of de- 
ſeription. 


I«eonfeſs however, Dorothy, that the 
mortification of this diſcovery was at 
that moment one of the leaſt of my af- 
Aiftions. — Abandoned in ſolitude to 
my own cutting reflections, I had full 
leiſure to probe the wound which my 
heart had received. I diſcovered its 
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mortal depth, and deplored— alas! too 
late deplored that cruel and deceitful | 
paſſion, which, but a moment before, I 
had endeavoured to conceal even from 
my own eyes! | 


Be not uneaſy, however, Dorothy : 
— though the fatal flame once burned 
in my boſom, it is now extinct: — nor 
need you fear that it will ever blaze out 
anew. What ! could it be poſlible that 
I ſhould ever more love an ungrateful 
man who laviſhes his tenderneſs on an- 
other object, — a deceiver who has ſto- 
len my affections by the external ſhow. 
of an attachment at once lively and re- 
ſpectful, — a traitor, who, during the 
ſilence of night, and at the moment 
when he ſuppoſed me wrapt in ſleep, 
could repair to the foot of the altar, and 
there bind himſelf by an irrevocable en- 
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gagement never to adore any other wo- 
man than my rival ? — my rival, did I 
ſay? - no! ſhe is not my rival — ſhe is 
the wife of Monſieur Dolerval. Can the 
huſband of another woman. be any thing 
to me ? — The huſband of another ! — 
is it poſſible ? — oh ! — Dorothy 


A circumſtance which ought to af- 
ford fome alleviation to my ſorrows, is 
to ſee how much my uncle ſympathiſes 
with me. Excellent man! this morn- 
ing he carefully refrained from every 
thing which could have the lighteſt. 
tendency to remind me of my fault of 
laſt night. But at dinner, notwith- 
ſtanding my utmoſt endeavours. to diſ- 
guiſe my chagrin, he could not avoid. 
noticing it. What ails you, my child?” 
ſaid: he: you make me very. uneaſy, 
Be aſſured I ſhall exert my every effort 
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to ſupport my own misfortune without 
uttering-a- complaint: but to ſee you 
diſtrefled, would be inſupportable to 
me. Is there any thing in my conduct 
which has cauſed your preſent melan- 
choly ? If ſo, I ſhould hold myſelf un- 
patdonable, though unintentionally guil- 
ty. I do every thing in my power to give 


you ſatisfaction: and you certainly are, 


not aware how dearly I pay for it.” 


At theſe words, Dorothy, I felt my- 
ſelf hurt, and thought it neceſſary to 
interrupt him. Ah ! fir,” ſaid I, © you 
need 'not remind me of your favours: 
you ſee I am perfectly ſenſible of them 
in their fulleſt extent: —I am convinc- 
ed that many others would have a leſs, 
claim to my gratitude, though they ſhould. 
ſpend much greater ſums of money .. 
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Money!“ exclaimed he with ho- 
neſt indignation — money! — and do 
you think I allude to... — here he 
ſtopped ſhort, thinking, I ſuppoſe, that 
it was improper to dwell any longer 
on the ſubject — then aſſuming a mild- 
er tone, Well, then,” ſaid he, © be 
it ſo ! — you may think ſo, if that too 
is neceſſary for your peace of mind 
and ſince I appear guilty of a momen- 
tary want of delicacy, I conjure you to 
pardon me.” | 


In a ſhort while after, reflecting on 
the events of the preceding night, I 
could not refrain from ſhedding a few 
tears. — Father Sevin, perceiving my 
condition, wept alſo, and © In the name 
friendſhip,” ſaid he, what ails you, 
my dear child?“ | 
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« Laſt night, Sir, you united two 


lovers —— ver wi 

18 | > bunt Dei al 

«© Yes, my 1 and I aſſure you it 
was not to me a pleaſing duty.“ 


« Tis done then? he is married?“ 


1 9.07 


« Well! ſuppoſe he were?” 


« Suppoſe he were!” exclaimed I in 
an agony of deſpair, and covering my 
face with both my hands—* if he, were, 
| muſt never ſee him more!! 


My uncle remained filent; I urged 
him to an explanation, as if any further 
confirmation were neceſſary to convince 
me of my misfortune. — The honeſt 
; prieſt did not immediately yield to my 
importunities — but continued for a 

Vol. II. 1 
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conſiderable time to walk up and down 
the room with long ftrides, viſibly agi- 
tated, and apparently at a loſs how to 
act. In ſuch a delicate fituation, my \ 
friend — for he well deſerves the -ap- 
pellation — my generous friend was no 
doubt afraid to confirm an event of 
which the bare apprehenſion had alrea- 
dy ſo deeply affected me. — At length 
he ſpoke — but the only anſwer he 
made to my inquiries, was to utter 
twice with a profound ſigh, and in a 
tone of which I felt the full force, Poor 


child ! poor child!“ 


I then recollected that the hour was 

now approaching at which Monſieur 
Dolerval was accuſtomed to vifit us. I 
thought it not impoſſible that the cruel 
man might perhaps carry his perfidy to 

a degree of audaciouſneſs, and dare to 
| 8 | | 
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appear again in my preſence. Beſides, 
the ſympathy which Father Sevin had 
expreſſed for me, tended not a little to 
inſpire me with reſolution. Give me 
leave, uncle,” ſaid I, © to retire to my 
: chamber for the remainder of the even · 
ing and night.“ 


« How ! my niece ! — and am I to 
be ſo long deprived — 28 


«& T requeſt you will not refuſe me 
that indulgence.” 


© Indulgence !” repeated he — © But 
I have already promiſed — and I now 
repeat my promiſe — that your every 
wiſh ſhall be a law to me, however 
painful my compliance may prove. — 
Go, my child, ſince ſuch is your deſire: 
and remember that in this houſe you are 

12 
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abſolute miſtreſs of your tiene! a: I5yopr 
actions. HHN 


I tanken him, Dorothy and, as T 
was going out of the room, he bid me 
adieu in a tone of compaſſion but of 
the gentleſt, the tendereſt compaſſion. I 
was conſiderably affected on the occa- 
ſion. In ſhort, Dorothy, 1 have the 
ſtrongeſt reaſon to think that my unele 
too labours under the weight of ſome 
hidden grief: : and I can plainly perceive 
that it is thoſe alone who have taſted 
the cup of misfortune, who can by a 
ſingle word afford comfort to others un- 
der ſimilar cireumſtances — Feeling 
however that I ſtood” much in need of 

ſolitude, I ran to my chamber — lock - 
ed myſelf in — and Sat down to write 
you this letter, which I ne wa 
: he tears. | 
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Dor ERVAL to MunviLLE. 
Tours, 8th Auguſt, eleven in the morning; 


801 brother you vent all your wit 
and ridicule on me in revenge for my 
having produced better arguments than 
yours ! but you may ſafely do ſo: ſuch 
of your jokes as perſonally concern me, 
leave no diſagreeable impreſſion on my 
mind, I aſſure you. — As to the inde- 
cent ſarcaſms which you have utter- 
ed againſt a girl equally virtuous and 
charming, I look on them indeed as ſo 
many blaſphemies : nevertheleſs I par- 
don them, — convinced that you would 
never more be guilty of ſuch injuſtice, if 
you were better acquainted with the ad- 
6rable niece of Father Sevin. - What 
refined ſenſe, what underſtanding ſhe 

I 3 | 
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poſſeſſes! — what an aſſemblage of ami- 
able qualities, which ſeldom unite in 
the ſame perſon !—what numberleſs ac- 
compliſhments !—But I muſt quit you, 
to go make inquiries concerning her. 
Yeſterday I had not the happineſs of 
feeing her: — ſhe was not well, — Her 
unele ſaid it was but a light indiſpo- 
- ſition: nevertheleſs my anxiety on her 
account kept me awake the whole 
night. — My mind will not be at caſe 
until I have ſeen ber — I ty to the 


: 
* %. acht! Yo. 


| _ "Noon, 


What a thunder-ſtroke ! — what can 
I have done to offend her? — of what 
crime have I been guilty? — I reached 
the preſbytery — ſhe did not expect me 
at that hour — but I did not obſerve 
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on her countenance that agreeable ſur- 
priſe which ſhe was far from endeavours 
ing to conceal whenever 1 in my evening 
viſits I arrived before the uſual hour. — 
— Uneaſy, I accoſted her, and in a 
tone of eagerneſs inquired whether (he 
was recovered...... 


P Recovered, Sir!” interrupted ſhe 
—* recovered of what?“ 


_ * Of your yeſterday's indiſpoſition.” 


« You were miſinformed, Sir:— 1 
aſſure you I was perfectly well.“ 


Ho then came we to be deprived 
of the pleaſure of your company ?” . 


te The pleaſure of my company, Sir, 
is not very great, — Beſides, I do not 
14 


- 
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know that my uncle expected any vi- 
ſitor yeſterday :—as to my part, I aſſure 
you I did not expect any.” 


9 That declaration, Madam, is to 
me very mortifying — nay it ſomewhat 
ſurpriſes me.” 


* Surpriſes you! — And could you 
then never conceive that your aſſidui- 
ties in this houſe might perhaps not be 
equally agreeable to all parties?“ 


« Permit me to obſerve, Madam, 
that this is a ſevere leſſon, and which I 
think I have not deſerved.” 


« Deſerved, or not, Sir, I recommend 
to you to ſtudy it, and profit by it,” 


During this converſation, my friend 
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Father Sevin was at work in the gar- 
den. — Surpriſed to ſee, that, inſtead 
of going to him, I was quitting the 
preſbytery, he ran after me and called 
me back. — I ſtopped but for a ſingle 
moment, to tell him that if he continu- 
ed to ſet any value on my- friendſhip, 
he muſt in future cultivate it at my 
houſe, ſince the entrance of his was 
thenceforward forbidden me. — I did 
not wait for an anſwer, but ran home 
overwhelmed with deſpair — yes, bro- 
ther, downright deſpair ! 


19% 7 
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_ EmiLY to DoxoTaY.. 
-gth Auguſt, eight in the morning, 


T THANK you, dear Dorothy, for the 
conſolations which you ſo liberally af. 
ford me — but 1 no longer ſtand in 
need of them —I am better — much 
better. — Let me tell you — Monſieur 
Dolerval.... I was miſtaken! — At- 


tend, ſiſter, attend. 


Yeſterday I had ſo far offered vio- 
Lence to my feelings, as to tell him that 
I would never ſee him again. — But ſe 
great an effort having quite exhauſted 
my reſolution, I paſſed the remainder of 
the day and the entire night in tears. 
During the whole of the evening my 
uncle appeared deeply afflicted at my 
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grief, and this morning again I ſaw 
him ſtill more ſtrongly affected.“ Poor 
.child ! Poor child:!” he repeated every - 
moment: at length he fell into a pro- 
found reverie—he walked up and down 
the room with haſty ſteps — anxiety fat 
on his brow.— he appeared irreſolute 
— diſſatisfied with Himſelf — and L 
thought J heard him mutter theſe 
words — © The deception has lafted 
too long — tis a cruelty ! — it would 
be downright perfidy!“ — At that in- 
ſtant he ſuddenly turned towards me, 
and addreſſing me in haſty accents, 
How cruel,” ſaid he, © is the grief 
which preys upon your heart! — it 
wounds me to the ſoul! — But, take 
comfort, my child — wipe away your 
tears: — he is nat married.“ 


*« Who? — he? uncle!“ 
15 
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ö 1 He — enk x 


* 0 
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* You! fa A is WAY — repeat it 1 
Pray you — Wen it!“ 

be. 1 repeat that ey is not ned. 
Vou miſconceived my anſwer yeſter- 
day: I grant it was ſomewhat ambi- 
guous — and there I was to blame. 
My fault, to be ſure, was a grievous 

one: — but what can be ſaid, my 
child? —I am a man, and liable, like 
every other man, to be under the do- 
minion of. Pardon me, Juliette! 

— have ſome pity ....” 55 

Here my uncle ſtopped ſhort — pro- 
bably becauſe he ſaw me tremble and 
turn pale. — A moment before, I had 
riſen from my ſeat with animation — 
I had given a degree of vehemence to 


” "Ap 
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my diſcourſe and geſture : but now. I 
was obliged to fit down again — a, 
ſudden weaknels 1 * whole 
frame. * 


Father Sevin, nevertheleſs, muſt ae 


imagined that there was nothing alarm-, * 


ing in my condition; for, inſtead of giy- 
ing me any aſſiſtance, he precipitately | 
ran out of the room: — in fact that kind 
of faintneſs which I experienced, was 
not painful, and almoſt immediately 


. . | = 


#$ 
# + 
. 


. my a not making 
his appearance, I apprehended he was, 
angry, and went to the garden in queſt 
of him. — He had, as it were, con- 
cealed himſelf in the moſt retired, and 
obſcure corner ] perceived him ſtand- 


ing like a ſtatue — his head and both 
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his hands leaning againſt the trunk of a 
tree. His attitude was that of a man 
rapt in profound meditation. He muſt 
indeed have been very deeply immerſed 
in thought, ſince he neither ſaw nor 
heard me, though I approached almoſt 
to his very elbow. — © Ah!” faid he, 
« it was the excefs of joy!“ 


No, uncle! it was the excefs of 
aſtoniſhment.” 


At the firſt ſound of my voice, Fa- 
ther Sevin ſtarted — © Why do you nat 
reſpect my privacy ?” faid he — Why 
do you come here to watch and ſur- 


vai . 


1 could not ſuffer him to finiſh the 
ſentence — 1 ſaw his face bedewed 
With tears —and immediately exclaim- 
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ed Ho unhappy ſhauld L be, un 
cle, if my joy were to you. A cauſe of 
grief !” 


« No! no?” ſaid he, taking me by 
the hand, and eagerly preſſing it in his 
— © no, my child! I ene! t be * Happy 
unleſs you are ſo.” 


e « But thoſe tears. >! . 


« Let them not give you any uneaſi- 
neſs — how can you tell from what 
fource they flow? — perhaps from the 
pleaſure: of. ſeein g your forrows at an 
end — and having it in my power at 
the ſame time to give conſolation to 
my young friend, who is in a ſtate little 
, Mort 4 3 


«c Diftration 2 _ you think for 
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Come I muſt make coriplete re 
paration for my errors.” IE 


„ o 
EE 4 


« And for mine, unele.?” 
. 4 0 = 7. — A 
#328; zul: * T* 4 4 
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« This very morning“ 


Wow ms inſtant oy 
280 0 M0 — 7 
21/6 Be it fothis very inſtant —1'11 tell 
KR ee ane mp in yours. 
2e er ai ii ür ö 

bs Why i in mine? — can't you con- 
fit yourſelf to telling him that your 
niece is ſometimes à little pettiſh, but 
that you will not ſacrifice to her capri- 
ces a friendſhip wien. 


» 5 * 1 — — 1 
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e underſtand you — It is I who 
muſt bring back Dolerval in ſpite of 
Juliette. — It ſhall be ſo : — but atleaſt; 
my niece, be cautious never to ſpeak 
to him of any thing you may, have ſeen 
the night before laſt. I muſt not, I can- 
not reveal to you the myſtery of that 
clandeſtine marriage. Suffice it to fay 
that Dolerval attended on, the occaſion 
merely as a witneſs : and do you reſt 
ſatisfied with my repeated. aſſurances 
that ſuch was the caſe.” . wo 


This converſation, which I relate 
pretty circumſtantially, eaſed my ſoul 
of a burthen which was beginning to 
. .. . But I muſt go down ſtairs — 1 
hear Father Sevin going out. — I do 
not yet bid you adieu, Dorothy. 


e Noon. 
I have ſeen him once more, Dorothy 
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— [ have ſeen him ſooner than I hoped, 
and at a moment when I did not ex- 


I wiſhed for my unele's return — my 
uncle, I thought, was a long time 
gone! I walked back and forwards in 
the garden, accuſing Father Sevin of 
extreme tardineſs. At length, not 
knowing how to fill up the tedious in- 
terval, I returned to the parlour, and 
. fat down to the piano. Some pieces 
of muſic lay on the deſk — I attempted: 
them — but their length exhauſted my 
patience = I then naturally returned to 
my favourite ballad, which I played 

and. ſang at the ſame time. | 


„What a chanoliig voice! what a 
delicate touch!“ exchaimed ſomebody 
dehind me, when I had. made a con- 


| Glubon. 
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I turned my eyes — and — figure to 
yourſelf _my aſtoniſhment — there he 
ſtood, liſtening and, motionleſs, at the 
door of that apartment, where, think» 
ing myſelf alone and unobſerved, I had 
given full ſcope. to my voice. Father 
Sevin, inſtead of knocking at the out- 
er door, had let himfelf in with his 
maſter-key, without my hearing him. pov 
He was accompanied by Monſieur Do- 
lerval, who, as I told you before, ſtodd 
motionteſs with furpriſe, and, I might 
venture to ſay, with admiration. —» 
Can you think. it ſtrange, Dorothy, that 
in this moment of canfufion I ſhould a& 


or ſpeak Wen conſideration ? My: 
thoughts wandering I knew not where, 
J roſe 40 my ſeat, advanced to Mr. 
Dolerval, and fooliſhly enough obſerv- 
ed to him that I "ow Nun verp 
much altered.“ 
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Father Schin obſerved my overſight, 
and attempted to repair it — but, in 
his. over-haſte, committed a new one 
him 11 Altered?” ſaid he We 
are, every one of us, altered let. us 
now forget our paſt cares, and talk of 
the brilliant talents of the diſcreet Ju- 
kl”. my 2 i | 


£118 | 


Here a new tide of ene 
| poured on me — Father Sevin expreſſed 
bis extreme ſurpriſe, and in the moſt 
Hattering terms chid me for my former 
reſerve. But much greater! was the 
affonifhment of Monſieur Dolerval, who 
£ could hardly be perſuaded: that'the un- 
cle was unacquainted with the niece's 
talents. 2 They both united in requeſt. 
ing me to repeat the-ballad; as if they 
were afraid that what they had wi tneſſed 
was only a dream. — My ſecond at- 
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tempt was not ſo happy as the former, 
= pethaps in conſequence of the great 
exertions I made to obtain a more bril- 
liant ſucceſs. — Certain it is that my 


voice and my hand trembled at the 


ſame time, — I excuſe my uncle for 
having noticed the circumſtance with 
a degree of regret: — but I think Mon- 


ſieur Polerval muſt have been the better 


pleaſed with my performance. — Be 


that as it may, they mutually congra- 


tulatedggeeh other on the acquiſition 
of an al performer, who would 
| bring back the happy time when they 
uſed to have a concert almoſt every 


day. The party is already ſettled for 
this evening Monſieur Dolerval pro- 


miſds to bring his muſic · maſter; and as 
to ns fllter he hopes that in a few days 
ſhe will be at liberty and that ſhe will 
then be eager. to come and admire 
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the talents, and perhaps ſhare in the 
| ſucceſs, of a competitor certainly wor- 
thy of her.“ 


I do not mean, Dorothy, to conceal 
any circumſtance from your knowledge 
l therefore own to you that I yas not 
very well ſatisfied with Monſieur Do- 
leryal this moraing: — I thought L 
could ſee in his countenance a greater 
degree of coolneſs than of dejection — 
and his behaviour wore the appearance 
rather of indifference than Merve. I 
fancied I could perceive that he was leſs 
pleaſed to find I poſſeſſed a valuable ta- 
lent, than picqued at the idea of my 
having ſo long concealed it from him: 
and from ſome expreſſions which e- 
ſcaped him in taking his leave, I would 
lay any wager that he ftill imagines my 
uncle was in the ſecret, and concurred 
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with me in deceiving him. How un- 
reaſonable ! how unjuſt! I can hardly 
bring myſelf to pardon. him. We ſhall 
fee, this evening — we ſhall ſee, whe- 
ther he dares to harbour a ſuſpicion by 
which I feel myſelf ſo much hurt. I 
ſhall not fail to inform you of it, Doro- 
thy... . But of what conſequence is it 
to you? — and I myfelf — fool that I 
am!—is it on ſuch things I ought to 


employ my thoughts ? — ah ! my dear- 
eſt Dorothy, once more excuſe your 
Emily ! — you ſhall certainly have rea- 
fon to be better ſatisfied with my next 
letter. k 
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EmiLY to DoRorTaHr, 


Auguſt 12, 


How thoughtleſs was I! In my an- 
ſwer to your laſt, I paſſed over in ſilence 
that part of your letter which required 
the moſt particular notice, — Ves! I 
co- incide with you in opinion that Fa- 
ther Sevin has been unable to guard his 
heart againſt a fatal attachment for 
- your unfortunate ſiſter: — yes! I have 
"reaſon to think that the moſt wretched 
of all paſſions — jealouſy — has ſprung 
up in that baſom where ſenſibility 
reigns equally with generoſity. 


Yeſterday we had a ſecond concert. 
— I own to you that the mar er of our 
performance would be ſufficient to give 
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me a diſguſt againſt muſic, if that were 
poſſible. The moment Monſieur Do- 
lerval appears, my uncle runs to meet 
him — my uncle gives him a friendly 
reception —a very friendly one, I muſt 


do him the juſtice to ſay : — but Why 
does he not ſuffer me alſo to ſhow him 


ſome civility ? why does he hardly al- 


low me time to aſk. his friend any of 


thoſe queſtions of pure civility, which 


cuſtom requires even between common 


acquaintances ? — Would not one be 
tempted to imagine from this conduct, 
that converſation of every kind is tire- 
ſome to him whenever there is a third 
perſon preſent who could add to its 
charms ? — Father Sevin urges, teaſes 
us — we muſt immediately fit down to 


our never-ending concerts. If the pieces 


are of that kind which is commonly 
called lively — but which to me ap- 
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pears extremely flat and infipid — all 
goes well enough with my uncle.— 
Very different is the caſe when by 
chance we happen to take up any of 
thoſe really intereſting compoſitions 
which are full of expreſſion — ſweet — 
tender — or melancholy. Then I enter 
into the ſpirit of the piece — I perform 
with more preciſion, more taſte, more 
animation. Monſieur Dolerval alſo be- 
comes more animated, more impaſſion- 
ed — for his heart is all ſenſibility. But 
my uncle immediately ſets us all aſtray : 
— and how indeed can he be expected 
to keep time, when, inſtead of looking 
at the notes, he has his eyes conſtantly 
rivetted on his niece and his friend? — 
In vain we attempt to continue— in 
vain the muſic-maſter's attention en- 
deavours to ſet him right — Father Se- 
vin is deaf to every thing around him, 
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Twice during our yeſterday's concert 
his confuſion increaſed to ſuch a degree, 
that he threw down his baſs at the riſk 
of breaking it, and ran to ſhut himſelf 
up in the adjoining apartment. He 
came back to us, it is true — but to 
what purpoſe ?—hecould not beprevail- 
ed on to reſume the piece which he had 
ſo cruelly interrupted ! And how could 
I utter a ſingle word of complaint? fo 
confuſed, ſo vexed did he himſelf ap- 
pear at the untoward accident, not- 
withſtanding the ſmile which he affe&- 
ed to wear on his return. And let me 


obſerve one circumſtance which gave 


me very great pain each time, on re- 
entering the room where we were, I 
took notice that his eyes were quite red. 
I have not a doubt, Dorothy, that, when 
he hurries away to the other apartment, 
it is to ſhed tears. 
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2 


Another thing which ſurpriſes me no 
leſs, and which I am perhaps ſtill more 
ſorry to obſerve to you, is that Mon- 

ſieur Dolerval no longer teſtifies for his 
friend that affectionate intereſt which 
he at firſt ſeemed to feel for him, and 
which the unfortunate condition of Fa- 
ther Sevin ſeems to require, Nay 
Monſieur Dolerval, except in thoſe rare 
and tranſient moments when the pow- 
ers of muſic. warm his ſoul and tranſ- 
port him as it were beyond himſelf, {till 
preſerves towards me that air of indit- 
ference bordering on diſdain, which ſo 
much hurt my feelings a few days 
ſince. What! ought my uncle's ſuf- 
ferings ſo ſoon to have exhauſted the 
patience of his friend? and although the 
young man might have ſome cauſe of 
complaint againſt me, is his reſentment 
utterly implacable ? — Shall I tell you, 
| "bb 
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Dorothy? - fo ſudden a change in his 
conduct gives me ample room for re- 
flection and ſurmiſe. Father Sevin is 
inflamed with love and with jealouſy ; 
— every circumſtance concurs to prove 
it beyond a doubt : — but then, is his 
own unfortunate paſſion the ſole cauſe 
of his preſent affliction ? Is he not like- 
wiſe tormented by ſome dreadful anxi- 
ety reſpecting my fate? Could it be 
through a miſtaken pity, that, on the 
ſecond day after that fatal night when 
I appeared overwhelmed with the op- 
preſſive weight of my misfortunes, my 
too generous uncle thought it neceſſary 
to deceive me by a cruelly officious fic- 
tion, of which he now perceives the 
error and the danger? In ſhort, Mon- 
ſieur Dolerval, at preſent ſo different 
from what he was before — is he or is 
he not married? — My ſurmiſes, Doro- 

K 3 
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thy, will to you appear dreadful: — 
but do you remove, if poſſible — re- 
move from my ſight all the objects of 
my ſuſpicion, which at every moment 
revives and acquires new ſtrength : — 
that church! — that altar! — that wo- 
man, ever preſent to my thoughts, and 
whom, though I but once had a ſingle 
glimpſe of her features, I could point 
out among a thouſand of her ſex ! — 
Help me to baniſh from my memory 
that ſpot, which, every day, every hour, 
I feel myſelf involuntarily impelled to 
viſit and examine, — that ſpot where 
the moſt ungrateful of men haſtened 
the ſteps of the prieſt. Above all things, 
teach me to forget thoſe words which 
conſtantly reſound in my ears, and 
whoſe import is ſo evident and ſo 
dreadful — © Come, 'unite two lovers! 
— haſte to crown her happineſs and 


EMILY DE VARMONT. 199 


mine!“ — I aſk you, Dorothy, is it na- 
tural that a perſon who is to aſſiſt mere- 
ly as a witneſs, ſhould ſhow fuch eager 
impatience ? that he ſhould uſe ſuch 
earneſt and preſſing ſolicitations ? — 
Alas! what have I written? what ideas 
are ſuggeſted to me by a fatal deluſion 
in which I feem to take a pleafure ! 
Hapleſs Emily ! of what conſequence to 
you to learn whether he be united to 
another by indiſſoluble ties — or what 
ſentiments he feels for you ? — Alas ! 
your only care ought to be, to examine 
by what ſteps you can beſt eſcape the 
evils with which you are threatened 
by a paſſion that preſents nought but 
dangers, in whatever light you con- 
template it. 


But, Dorothy, that ſtep on which I 
have ſometimes thought in moments of 
KR 4 
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deſpair — and which you barely hint 
to me with ſuch evident reluctance and 
a prehenſion — do you think it really 
practicable? Can I ſuddenly fly from 
the place which has afforded me an 
aſylum in my misfortunes ? — renounce 
this rural life, whoſe peaceful charms 
have almoſt won my attachment ? — 
abandon the worthy Father Sevin, who 
did not heſitate to increaſe his own in- 
digence by relieving mine ? and leave 
Him, as the only return for the generous 
hoſpitality he has ſhawn me, the re- 
membrance of my ungrateful diſtruſt ? 
Shall I, in my eager haſte to fly from 
an enemy who 1s too dear to my heart, 
expoſe myſelf to the rifk of falling by 
the dagger of an unnatural aſſaſſin? — 
expoſe my fate once more to the mercy 
of fortuitous events? —go from door to 


door, begging ſhelter and protection ? 
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and, in my apprehenſions of a danger 


which may now be ſaid no longer to 


exiſt ſmce I am acquainted with and 
guarded. againſt it, expoſe myſelf to a 
thouſand new dangers, perhaps inevita- 


ble, becauſe impoſſible to be foreſeen ? 


— No! ah, no! I have- not, ſufficient 
eourage to obey! the dictates of that 
forefight aud caution which may be pro- 
duftive of ſuch fatal wendeten to 
mie at a future ay s 


I — 
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 MurviLLE to DoLERVAL. 


© Pet, b, Aughtt 10. 
So! Monſieur Dlereal; it is very dil. 
ficult to make you ſpeak out! Muſt 1 
be obliged to extort from you an indi- 
rect avowal of what it would be ſo 
agreeable to me to hear yon frankly 
confeſs? — With the exception of this 
one circumſtance, however, I am infi- 
nitely obliged to you for your confi- 
dence! Egad, you'll ſupport the ho- 
nour of the family! What ! you aſpire to 
nothing lefs in the firſt inſtance than a 
ſhare in the tid- bĩts of the church] and 
at the expenſe of your dear friend, 
whom you lily and ſnugly rival under 
his own roof! What a noble debut! 
Such deeds beſpeak you a genuine bro- 
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ther of mine — the undegenerate off- 
ſpring of the race of Murville ! 


Nevertheleſs I have ſo long obſerved 
you to ſhow a vulgar taſte, that Iam ſome- 
what afraid to allow you all at once to 
poſſeſs truly noble inclinations. I hope 
I am not miſtaken on the preſent occa- 
fon, and that I have not preſumed too 
much in your favour. That Father Se- 
vin, whom you mention — 1s he not the 
new rector of St. Cyr, — the young man 
who is ſo much attached to you, and 
for whom you entertain ſo warm a 
friendſhip, — in ſhort, your Pylades, 
your ſecond ſelf ? — an honeſt fellow 
on the whole, and who inceſſantly ſighs 
for the day when prieſts ſhall be mar- 
ried ?* — Oh! I know the ſpark, and 
have more than once predicted to him, 
that, in ſpite of his ſcruples, he would 
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fooner or later follow the example of 
the cloth, and take in a niece ! 


But I would venture any wager that 
vou are not yourſelf aware how arduous 
the enterpriſe you are about to attempt 
— that you do not know what kind of 
being a prieſt's niece is. Well, then, 
I'lt tell you'— PII inform you of every 
particular — I'll not loſe this opportu- 
nity of diſplaying my erudition — for 
in ſhort I wiſh you to entertain a good 
opinion of me. 


In days of yore = long — long ago, 
my dear brother — at a time when nei- 
ther you, nor I, nor Father Sevin, was 
yet in exiſtence —in a word, many 
centuries back, the primitive church 
did prieſts the honour to think, and the 
juſtice to acknowledge, that they were 
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men. Conſequently every prieſt who. 
felt himſelf ſo inclined, was at liberty to 
chooſe a helpmate, to whom he might 
without fear or bluſh give the name of 
wife, — at liberty alſo to. increaſe the 
population of his country by the annual 
preſent of an innocent babe who was 
not cruelly condemned to wear the 
brand of illegitimacy,— Unfortunately, 
however, a council — the council of 
Trent, if Lam not miſtaken*—more ſa- 


* He i miſtaken : — his erudition is quite of 
a piece with that of his cotemporary young men 
of quality. — The fact is this: No, divine law 
forbids or could: forbid the marriage of prieſts : 
no divine law ſtands in oppoſition to the ſacred 
laws of nature. The old teſtament allowed the 
miniſters of the altar the full. exerciſe of all their 
faculties ; and in the new, Jeſus Chriſt gives no 
precept which infringes on the rights of man. 
One of his moſt fervent apoſtles — St. Paul him- 
ſelf — in his epiſtles to Titus and Timothy, will 
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pient than all the councils that had 
ever been held before — the council of 


have biſhops to be chaſte and continent — but in 
marriage, not in celibacy — © a biſhop muſt be 
blameleſs — the huſband of one wife“ — of one 
wife, be it well underſtood. Accordingly, dur- 
ing the firſt three centuries of Chriſtianity, the 
prieſts, who underſtood St. Paul's meaning, had 
wives: of which I have no objection to produce 
a few inſtances. — According to St. Jerome — 
whoſe word we muſt not dare to call in queſtion, 
becauſe a /aint could not be capable of telling a 
lie — Tertullian, in his dying moments, exhort- 
ed his wife to live fingle. Some of my readers 
may perhaps chink Tertullian rather too ſelfiſh on 
the occafion. — With that I have no concern: 
my only object is to prove that the great Tertul- 
lian, who carried his jealouſy of his wife even be- 
yond the grave, muſt therefore certainly have 
had a wife. Nor was he the only prieſt who had 
entered into the bands of wedlock : — for we find 
St, Cyprian ſeverely rebuking Novatus, a mar- 
ried prieſt, But, mind me — he does not repri- 
mand him either for having taken a wife, or for 
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Trent, in ſhort, decided that prieſts 
were made of ſuperior ſtuff to the com- 


loving her to exceſs, or for indulging too much 
in her company but, on the contrary, for hav- 
ing rudely ſaluted the poor woman with a vio- 
lent kick which brought on a miſcarriage. — No- 
vatus was certainly a bad huſband — a downright 
brute; and I am ſorry for it: but at the ſame 
time I am glad to obſerve that a ſaint took the 
part of a woman — and the wife of a prieſt too 
— and of her children. 
7 | e 
Let us now v proceed to thoſe dreadful councils: 
nfortunite Tons of the chütch! it was that 
of Neocæſarea, held in 314, which firſt laid a re- 
ftraint on Your matrimonial ' faculties. In its 
tenth « canon it decreed that any deacon; who had 
not, at the time of his ordination, expreſsly 
declared his intention of one day taking a wife, 
ſhould not afterwards be admitted to the rites of 
Hymen, unleſs he renounced his eccleſiaſtical 
functions. in ed too nue 
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mon herd of mankind, and ought to 
abſtain from mingling their facred blood 


Nicæa impoſed celibacy-on all the miniſters of 
the altar, without exception. In the following 
century, was held the council of Orange, whoſe 
anti-natural prudence depoſed every prieſt who 
did not abſtain from marriage. At length the po- 
litic Gregory VII. completed the buſtneſt, and 
entirely cut off the prieſthood from all comneRtion 
with ſocitty and their own Pn a 40 Yor 


1 — 


Towards the middle of the twelfth and, ne- 
vertheleſs, pope Celeſtin was ſtill obliged to ſend 
his legates into Bohemia to oblige che eccleſiaſtics 
to ſubmit to celibacy. The latter, who, were 
ſtaunch friends of matrimony, openly. proteſted 
that they would not bend their necks to © a 1 yoke 
which neither they nor, their fathers had been, a- 
ble to bear,” Unfortunately bowever they were 


campelled; to it: and I leave you. to conje cture 


whether the peace of the laical hu ſbands in that 


country was never diſturbed in conſequence: $ 

I am content to judge by compariſon, and defire 
no farther, proof than, what, can be furniſhed by 
the too patient huſbands i in this country. 
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with the impure juices which flow in 
the veins of a frail woman. — Thus the 
ſacred decree of the council: — but 


After thirteen hundred years of barbariſm, the 
voice of reaſon attempted to obtain a hearing — 
Charles V. deſired that the council of Trent 
ſhould reſtore to eccleſiaſtics the liberty of mar- 
rying — but the pope, Paul III. refuſed to con- 


ſent to the meaſure, — I will not take upon me to 


affirm that this Paul III. was the pontiff who, be- 
ing urged to declare the motives of his averſion to 
the marriage of prieſts, anſwered, It is princi- 
pally their wives and children who endanger the 
property of the church.” — What an excellent 
reaſon ! — The ſame might till have had ſome 


weight two years ago“: but at preſent, when the 


church has no longer any temporal property to 
preſerve, why deprive her miniſters of the ſweets 
of a legitimate union ? — Ye prudent and humane 
legiſlators! reſtore to them the right of eſpouſing 
our daughters, if you with that they ſhould leave 
us in peaceful poſſeſſion of our wives ! 


* Publiſhed in 1791, 
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Dame Nature, who is not always per- 
fectly Roman catholic and apoſtolic, 
has never conſented to ſanction that 
epiſcopal canon. From that period, 
therefore, in order to obtain ſatisfac- 
tion for this violation of her rights, ſhe 
has compelled many a Right Reverend 
publicly to keep a number of handſome 
miſtreſſes. From that period alſo, the 
poor ſubordinate drudges of the church, 
not daring to imitate the conduct of 
their fuperiors in openly proclaiming 
their ſcandal, have purſued the ſafer 
plan of marrying a niece inſtead of a 
wife. It was about that time alſo, I 
think, that, with a view to make ſuit- 
able proviſion for the numerous ſwarms 
of natural children that holy Mother 
Church daily produced, the ſcheme 
was adopted of eſtabliſhing religious 
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orders, and founding convents and 
nunneries. 


And do you pretend, after this, to 
poach on holy ground? Luckleſs wight! 
know you not that the god of the prieſts 
is a jealous, a vindictive god ? Trem- 
ble leſt the good rector ſhould excom- 
municate you, and then a dæmon, obe- 


dient to his beheſt, ſeize you, body 


and ſoul together, and whiſk you off in 
a twinkling, to keep company with his 
infernal crew ! 


You have now fair warning, my 


dear brother. If, nevertheleſs, you are 
determined to perſevere, let me point 
out to you the moſt expeditious mode 
of carrying to a happy concluſion this 
adventure in which you run ſuch evi- 
dent riſk of being damned to all eter- 
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nity, — The dearly-beloved of a prieſt 
muſt of courſe have a devotional turn. 
In treating her therefore with comfits, 
cakes, and ſweetmeats, be ſure to pre- 
ſent her occaſionally with a Madonna 
in ſugar, or perhaps, in preference, a 
good repreſentation of the gigantic St. 
Chriſtopher, in which the confetiioner 
has done him ample, juſtice-in every 
part. When by theſe preſents you 
have prepared the way, you may bold- 
ly attempt the tete. d tete: — nor will 
opportunities be wanting — you. have 
only to attend to the different modes of 
ringing the church-bell. — Hark! that 
mournful toll! ſome poor Chriſtian now 
breathes: his laſt — now, now is the 
time for my happy. brother to breathe 
the vows of love That ſound ! it calls 
the dear uncle to the pillow of a dying 
pariſhioner! — haſte, Dolerval ! haſte 
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to the pillow of his niece | — The re- 
verend father addreſſes the poor expir- 


ing wretch in a ſtrain which alarms his, 
ſoul within him: — be you cautious to 
make a better choice of language, ſo as 
not to alarm the lady, whoſe prompt 
converſion is ſo important an object. 


with you. In ſhort, while the poor 
prieſt is labouring, perhaps in vain, to 


ſave a man from hell, do you make 
haſte to conduct a woman to heaven. 
Follow my directions, Dolerval— 


| ſet heartily about the work — and 
make a beginning this very day. 


In fome weeks hence I may perhaps 


encourage you by my preſence. I in- 
tend to take a trip to Paris, for the ex- 
preſs. purpoſe of perſonally watching 


the motions of my very good and faith-, 
ful friend Varmont. I ſtill perſevere in. 
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the firm belief that Mademoiſelle de ' 

Terville, whom I find it impoſſible to 
baniſh from my thoughts, can be no 
where elſe but in his poſſeſſion. Tis 
ſuch a girl as her that I could pardon 
you for adoring ! — Oh! brother, what 
a number of extravagant things you 
would have ſaid and done for her! — 
you, whom the ruſtic helpmate of a 
country prieſt has already almoſt de- 
prived of your ſenſes! 


| You will of courſe take it for grant- 
ed, Doleryal, that I do not intend to 
paſs near Tours without ſtopping to 
ſpend at leaſt four and twenty hours 
with Madame D'Etioles. — You and I 
will take a walk together to the peſby- 
tery — ſha'n't we? — I am truly curi- 
| ous to have a ſight of the little niece. 
— Heavens | if I was to find her the 
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counterpart of Dulcinea del Toboſo ! 
— Meantime, until, the day arrives 
when I ſhall enjoy the agreeable ſur- 
priſe, adieu, my dear friend! — be 
convinced that I love you, and that I 


love my ſiſter. 


END OF THE SECOND VOLUME. 


